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ADVERTISEMENT. 


JN the year 1760, one Volume of Mr 
Home's Plays was publiſhed in London, © 
dedicated to his preſent MAFESTY, then 
PRINCE of WALES. That Volume con- 
tained the Tragedies of Dovotas, Acts, ' 
and the Sixok or AQuILEIa. The Author's 
other Works were never publiſhed otherways 
than as detached Plays ; ſome of which ba- | 
ving been long out of print, or not to be found 
but in à very mutilated flate, induced the 
Editors to collect them together, and pub- 
 biſh the whale in a uniform manner, | 
Though all theſe Plays, at their firſt pub- 
lication, were acted on the London Boards, 
none of them ſeem to have attratted ſo much 
attention as to render them what is termed : 
| Stock-Plays, DoucLas and ALonzo only * 
excepted ; and even the latter can ſcarcely 
lay claim to that diſtinction, particularly in 
Scotland, it not having, to the beſt of the 
Editors recollectian, been performed more 
than twice at the Edinburgh Theatre, and 
on both theſe occaſions for the Benefit of Mr 
| Woops: conſequently, that Gentleman, and 
nat b the Managers of our Theatre, has the 
A 2 fole 
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0 fole merit 95 Wen this ahbe Play 
to the notice of an Edinburgh Audience. 
Mat has been above ſuggeſted will, bie 
Editors truſt, be a ſufficient apology, fur 
not having diſtingui hed, by inverted commas, 
the pa ſages omitted in the Repreſentation _ 


of any of our Author's Plays, except Dov-. 
GLAS and AloNzo. That theſe two are ſo 
noted, they have to thank Myr Woops, who 
did them the favour, not only of marking 
the paſſages which are omitted in the Re- 
preſs -ntation, but Howie ef re rei 2 the proof 


* 


And here, it may, perhaps, be neceſſary 


zo ſay a few words with reſpect to the ar- 
rangement of the Plays, as obſerved in this 


Edition. It has been generally underſtood, 
that DovcLas was the firſt of Mr Howz's 


\ production. But this, the Editors have 


good reaſon to believe, was not the caſe. 
Our Author wrote AG1s ſome years be- 


fore Dobel As, and went to London with 
the manuſcript, in bopes of getting it intro- 


duced upon the Stage ; but in this he was 
diſappointed, objeftions having, it is ſaid, 
been made to the Plot. He then ſet about 
writing his Dovatass, and had the mortifi- 
cation 
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cation . a 1 di appointment, Mr Gar- 
Nick, the then almoſt [ole arbitrator of thea- 
trical merit, having declined bringing ; it For 
ward : and it was not received upon the other. 


| London Theatre, until it had been. reprefent- 


ed at Edinburgh with. univerſal approba-. 
tion. Then, indeed, DovcLas met with the 


reception it fo highly deſerved, and ſoon 44. 


terwards AG1s,. which had formerly been N 
rejected alſo, was thought worthy of repre-, 
ſentation. Though, therefore, DoucLAs was. 
repreſented before AGIS, yet Abs, as being 
his firſt Dramatic Production, falls to have. be. 
the firſt place in the Works of our Author. . 
1 has been already, objerved, that DoD. | 
GLAS and Alo are the only two of Mr | 
Howms's Plays, which the Managers of the, 
London Theatres have latterly thought. pro. 
per to introduce to. their audiences. But, from 


" N 


what has.alſo been obſerved, With reſpedt o 


the original fate of. DopcLas i in n Londan, and. 
the. firm hold it now pefſe ſes in every Theatre. ; 


in Great 'B ritain and. Ireland, the Editors 
think they may, without being accuſed of. ar. 
rogance, venture to ſay, that Managers 4 
Theatres are not ah ys infallible, and that 
old. pieces, which they may. judge unfit or 

| 4 I -- 72 repreſentation, 


'FET 


repreſentation, are nevertheleſs far ſuperi. 


or to moſt of the new-produttions with which 


80 the London ee ene. 
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That ' this W 5 caſe a all My 


1 e Plays, the Editors have no he, 
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tation in declaring their ſentiments. In- 
"deed, they are abundahtly juſtified in'this 


obſervation by the uniform conduct of Mr 


- Garrick himſelf, after he had unfortunate-' 


"by given a negative” to the performance of” 
 DoveLas at'his Theatre. For that Gentle- 


man, than whom, no' perſon, either before or 


- * fence his time, can claim a ſuperior, if even 
an equal ſhare of Theatrical abilities, has 
left upon record the beſt evidence that can 


"poffebly now be received, of his entire ap- 


- probation of Mr Home's other Plays, hoo 


ever he might have been miſled with reſpect 
to the merits of DovcLas on a firſt peru- 


I fal. As a proof of this, he wrote Epilogues 
to two of his Plays: He ſpoke alſo the Pro- 


logues to Acis and the Siege of AQUILELA ; 
in both of which Tragedies be ſupported 
the principal characters. It may not be im- 


Proper, in this place to mention, that it was 


upon the ſugge/tron of Mr GaRrRiCk, that 
4 I the 


3k 


the laſt id Play — the ; 
Mr Hou had 


k : Tate which it now bears," 


_ originally written a Tragedy, founded on 
the cruel treatment which the tau SETONSs, - 


ont , the Governor of BRwick, bad 


experienced from the Englih, and gave 


the. name of. The Siege gfe, BERWICK. to 


that any national alliſtont might tend to 
keep alive.the jealouſy which then unfortu- 


the Piece: But: Mr. GarRICE,' conceiuing 


nately ſubfited between the, people of Scotland © 


and England, who. are now, Hawever, hap- 
| Þily united, the Editors truſt, in the maſt in. 
dliſſoluble bonds. of friendſhip and amity, per- 
ſuaded him to alter the Title, and, of con- 
ſeguence, the Names tbe Characters, 
as well as ſeveral local puſſages in bir 
much efteemed Tragedy. Thus it would 
appear, that this great Luminary. of. the 
Britiſh Stage, conſcious "of having farmed 
too haſty a judgment on the Tragedy of 
DoveLas, and anxious to leave to poſterity 


. 


a proof of the high eftimation in which be 


Held the abilities of its Author, did not allow 
a ſingle Play of his afterwards to appear 
upon the Stage, without Ws in a 
manner, i Faun 885 
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For theſe reaſons, the Editors under. 


too the preſent Work, which they have 
endeavoured to render as correct as pofſible.. 


* * A Splendid Edition of the Tragedy 
of DoveLas, Royal Octavo, embelliſhed with 
a Head of the Author, and' Five other Ele- 
gant Engravings, defigned from the moſt 
ftriking Paſſages in the Play, may be had 
at the Printing-office of Geo. Reid and Co. 


at the Subſcription Price of Seven Shilling r 7 
and Sixpence. "$79 
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N Dedications, eſpecially thoſe which 
Poets write, Mankind expect to find 
little Sentiment; and leſs Truth. A grate · 
ful Imagination adorns its Benefactor wit 
every Virtue, and even flatters with Since- 
rity. Hence the Portrait of each Patron of 
the Muſes is drawn with the ſame Outline, 
and finiſned as a Model of Perfection. In- 
ſtructed by the Errors of others, I preſume 
not to make the Panegyric of the Prince of 
Walks, nor to extol the Patronage of Lite- 
rature as the moſt ſhining Quality of a Prince. 
I k Highneſs will permit me to 
mention 


l 70 J 
mention one ſort of Patronage which can 
never be praiſed too much; that, I mean, 
which extending its influence to the whole 
Society, forms and excites the Genius of 
Individuals, by exalting the Spirit of the 
State, | 


* 


Inſtitutions, that revive in a great and 
highly civilized People, thoſe Virtues of 
Courage, Manhood, and Love of their Coun- 
try, which are moſt apt, in the Progreſs of 
Refinement, to decay, produce, at the ſame 
time, that pleaſing and ornamental Genius, 
which cannot ſubſiſt in a Mind that does 
not partake of thoſe Qualities which it de- 
- feribes. This is an Obſervation which has 

_ eſcaped the notice of the greater Part of 
Writers, who have enquired into the cauſes. 
of the Growth and Decay of Poetry and Elo- 
quence ; but it has not eſcaped the Pene- 
tration of Lox mus, who writing in the De- 
chne of the RoMan Empire, and lamenting 
that the true Sublime was not to be found 
in the Works of his Time, boldly imputes 
that Defect to the Change of Policy; and 
enumerates, with Indignation, the Vices 
of Avarice, Effeminacy, and Puſilanimity, 

which, 
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which, ariſing from the loſs of Liberty, had 
ſo enthralled and debaſed the Minds cf Men, 
that they could not look up, as he calls it, to 
any thing elevated and ſublime: And here, 
as in other queſtions, the great Critic quotes 
the Authority of his Maſter Homer. The 
Day of Slavery bereaves a Man of half his 
Virtue. The Experience of ſucceeding times 


has ſhewn that Genius is affected by changes 


leſs violent than the loſs of Liberty ; that it 
ever flouriſhes in Times of Vigour and En- 


terprize, and languiſhes amidſt the * cor- 
ruption of an inactive ka | 


Your Royal Highneſs, as Heir- apparent 
of the Britiſh Empire, hath in view the no- 
bleſt Field that ever a laudable Ambition 
entered. The envied State of this Nation 
cannot remain preciſely as it is; the Tide 
muſt flow, or ebb faſter than it has ever 
flowed. A Prince deſtined in ſuch a Period 
to reign, begins a memorable ra of Per- 
fection or Degeneracy. The ſerious Cares 
and princely Studies of your. Youth, the vi- 
ſible Tenor of your generous. and conſtant 
Mind, have filled the Breaſts of all good 
Men. with, Hopes % You, equal to their 
* Wiſkes. 


a TM 7 ä 
Wines. That theſe Hopes may be fulfilled. 
i in their utmoſt Extent, is the fincere and 
ardent Prayer of, | 


Dur Royal Highneſs's 
muaoſt bumble, 
moſt obedient, | 
and moſt devoted Servant, 


JOHN HOME. 
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PO FE TR 


Written by 


Spoken by Mr GaRRIcCk. 


#* in theſe days of luxury and eaſe, 
A tals from Sparta's rigid late can pleaſe ; 
1f patriot plans a Britiſh breaft can warm; 
If Kings aſſerting liberty can charm 
If virtue ſeill a grateful aſpet wear; 
Check not at Acrs* fall the gen'rous tear. 
He view'd his ſubjefts with a parent's love; 4 
With zeal to fave a finking people flrove ; 
Strove their chang'd hearts with glory to inflame ; 
To mend their morals, and reſtore their name; 
Till faction roſe with murder at her de; | g 
Then mourn'd his country; perſever'd ; and died, _ 
That country once for virtue was rever'd; _ 
Admir'd by Greece; by haughty Aſia fear'd. 
Then citizens and ſoldiers were the ſame z 
And ſoldiers heroes ; for their wealth was fame. 
Then for the Brave the Fair reſerv'd her charms ; 


And ſcorn'd to claſp a coward in her arms, = IM 
The trumpet calPd ; ſhe ſeiz'd the fword and ſhield; © I 
Array'd in haſte her huſband for the field; © — 
And . ſigbing, whiſper'd in a fond embrace, | . 


© Remember /—death is better than diſgrace.”*- 
The widow'd mother ſhew'd her parting ſon 
The race of glory which his fire had run. 

* My /an, thy flight alone I ſhall deplore. 

& Return viftorious !—or return no more! 
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While beauty thus with patriot æcul combin'd, 
And round the laurePd head her myrtle twin'd ; ; 
Whil}t all con feſt the Virtuous were the Great; 

Fame, Valour, Conqueſt, grac'd the Spartan fate... 
Her Pow'r congemal with her Firtue grew, + 
And Freedom*s banner o'er her Phalanx flew ; 

But ſoon as Virtue dropt her ficÞning head, 

Fame, Valour, Conqueſt, Pow'r and Freedom fled. 

May this fad ſcene improve each Briton's heart 
Rouſe bim with "warmth to act a Briton's part. 

Prompt him with Sparta's noblęſt ſons to vie; 
To live in glory; and in freedom die ! 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


M E N. 
Acts, King of Sparta, Mr Mossor. 
Lrsaxpkx, | Mr Gaxzics. 
AMPHARES, {8p e Mr Havaxp. 
Ruxsvs, . Mr HoLLaxp. 
Evxvs, | F, Mr Davizs, 
WOMEN, 


| AcrsisrRATA, Mother of Aa, Mrs PRrrchaap. 
Wo Sanpaxe, Queen to Leonipas 

114 R Qu ; [ Mrs VArxESs. 
the exiled King, 

i EvanTesx, an Athenian Lady, Mrs CI BER. 
I Senators, Ephori, Meſſengers. 
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ACT: © 


SCENE, A Court and Hall, common to the 
Palaces of the Kings of SPARTA. 


Enter SAnNDANE attended, 
San. ASTEN, Oxovrxs, to the * 
1 And learn if rumour's voice has ſpoke the 

truth. [ Exit, Attendant. 
The adverſe fortune of an exiPd king | 
Purſues my lord. Acnara's generous aid 
Suſtains his cauſe in vain. Why riſk a battle, 
When the continuance of defenſive war jp £4532 Þ 
Secur'd ſucceſs and victory in Sparta? 
Would I had never left thy ſplendid court, 
Delightful Sarxpis! to be Sparta's queen. 


Enter AMPHARES. 


Welcome, Amynares! Have the armies met? 
Ampb. They have. This morning, at the break of day, 

The Spartan army charg'd Acnata's hoſt. | 

This and no more is known. Suſpenſe and fear 

Poſſeſs the people; to the gates they run, 

Then to their houſes ; The ſtill whiſper ſpreads 

Thro' 3 multitudes the dread alarm. 


B 3 | Sam. 


& AGIS, X AG I. 
Sar, Alas! revenge and empire now depend 
On the wild iſſue of unruly war. : 
What if the arms of Acts ſhould prevail? 
Amph. Although he ſhould, the toils of fate farround 
him. 
Dauntleſs 8 firm our (FLIES aſſociates ſtand, 
And with impatience -wait the deftin'd hour 
To ruſh on Acts. This unlook'd for battle 
Is but a ſolemn-prelude ta the act, 
Which bold conſpiracy will ſpon perform. 
This day ſhall terminate the reign of Aeis, | 
And make, O Queen! all power in Sparta thine. 
San. I ſee that danger only whets the brave. 
But yet, Amenarts, if my lord 1s-vanquiſh'd, 
Will not the conquering army awe the city? 
Ambb. Acis ſhall be the ſurety of our cauſe, 
And hoſtage for our ſafety, till we wreſt 
The ſword from proud LysaNDER, if he conquers ; 
But that I fear not much. New to command 
From idle Athens the mock hero comes, 
Starts up a ſoldier, and a ſtateſman too; 
Each palm he claims: All honours muſt adorn 
The choſen friend. of viſionary Acts. 
San. May Mars direct him fo to guide the war, 
As Acts rules the ſtate : And mutiny 
Prove there as fatal as {edition here. 
Ampb. This factious ſtate muſt change 1 its feeble born 
Waver no more beneath a double reign 
Of limited, contending, uſeleſs kings. 
Henceforth one monarch ſhall in Sparta, rule, 
As Jove alone in high Ouymevs reigns. 
San. So reign the mighty monarchs of the Eaſt; 
And fuch imperial power, I-thought, belong'd 
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To Sparta's king, elſe I-had-ne?er been queen. 
Young, and deceiv'd, I left my father's. court 
For Lacedzmon's miſerable ſceptre. 
I did endeavour to extend its ſway, 
And to ambition rous'd my Spartan lord. 
But the vain pupil of the Grecian ſchools, 
Unprincely As, marr'd the brave deſign. 
Chief of the multitude, idol and ſlave 
Of the baſe populace, he led the herd, 
ie urg'd their brutal fury on the king. 
Amph. And now their fury on himſelf recoils. 
Like the unruly elephant, they turn, 
And trample down the ranks in which they fought: 
San. That is their Liberty. 
ds Let dere; 
And th fiphirels] ſuch formidable licence. 
My magiſtracy now is near expir d; 
A king's reſentment and a rival's hate 
Have long hung over my devoted head: 
Farewell to place, to dignity, and power, i 
Whilſt haughty Aces fills the Spartan throne. 
J will not. live obſcure in Lacedzmon, 
Nor roam thro? Grecian ſtates x baniſh'd man. 
If I muſt ſet, to riſe and ſhine no more, 
A fiery track ſhall mark my ſetting ſun. 
But Aers comes. 
* And 8 
Farewell! Succeſs attend thee, brave Aurhakks! 
L will not ſtay. My ſoul diſdains to hide 
Its hatred or its ſcorn, [I Exit. SaxDanE. 
Amph. Vet they who mean 
To gratify theſe paſſions, muſt conceal them. 
This day decides my fate. So let it be, 


4 Z 
” * 
- 
” 


— 


8 Acts. 


Such brief concluſion have I ever lov'd. | 
Aſſiſt me, Hermes, God of ſtratagems, 

With artful words, to ſooth the mind of Aors, 
And turn him from the track my purpoſe holds. 


Enter Acrs and AGESISTRATA. 


Aseſ. Alas! my ſon! that bold bad man I dread ! 

Agis. He ſeems to wait us. At this hour, Amenares, 
I think that thou of all men ſhould'ſt have ſhunn'd me. 

Amph. My motive in attending here your preſence 
Merits a leſs injurious ſalutation. 

Agis. I know thy merits, and I will reward them. 
Art thou not author of the woes of Sparta, 

Prime mover and inflamer of ſedition? 
Haſt thou not bent the power of thy high office 
To the ſubverſion of the ſtate thou ſerv'ſt? 
At thee this day my indignation burns. 
J am diſhonour'd——— 
Amph. What has diſhonour'd thee ? 
Asics. Thou and thy practices: They have compell'd 
me | "7 
To leave the nobleſt ſtation of a prince. 
In time of war where ſhould a king be found 
But at his army's head? There Airs ſtood, 
When you and your preſumptuous Ephori 
Requir'd my preſence here. Ungrateful Spartans L 
Had you allow'd me but one other day, 
Then had I fought this battle for my country, 
And died or conquer'd with her braveſt ſons. 

Ageſ. Peril, my fon ! dwells not in camps alone: 
In cities, palaces, and courts of juſtice, 
With treachery and treaſon ſhe inhabits, 
Peril attended thus thou muſt encounter, 
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More hideous ſure than in the ranks of war. 
Ampb. I know my actions have incens'd the Tg 
But I imagin'd not that ſuch ſuſpicions - 
Found entertainment in your royal breaſt. 
Agis. Haſt thou not join'd the enemies of Acis ? 
Thou who waſt once his friend, inconſtant man. 
Amph. I have oppos'd the counſel of a foe, 
Whoſe arts depriv'd me of my prince's favour. | 
Agis. Thou haſt oppos'd Lycuxevs and the laws, 
Which rais'd the name of Sparta to the ſkies. 
The Delphic God inſpir'd the deep deſign: 
For more than human was that power of thought 
Which join'd the public to the private good, 
With ſuch perfection, that each ſelfiſh paſſion 
Flow'd in the channel of the common welfare, 
And, like one family of ſons and fires, - 
And deareſt brothers, a great people liv'd. 
In peace they liv'd without or ſtrife or ſcorn, 
In war they fought to conquer, or to die. 
Equal and free, our happy fathers knew 
No intereſt but the intereſt of the ſtate ; 
No gain but Sparta's glory; proud they bore 
That palm aloft, and ſhar'd the high reſpect, 
The admiration, which conſenting Greece 
Paid to th? imperial virtue of their conntry. 
Amph. Revolving time that ſyſtem overthrew, - 
And chang'd the manners and the laws of Sparta. 
Agis. The laws have been neglected, not annull'd, 
And corrupt rulers have corrupted manners. 
Authority will ſoon revive the laws, 
And great example yet reſtore the manners, 
In ſpite of thoſe who have oppreſs'd theit country, 
Depriv'd the people of their antient rights, 


= 


And, 


„„ A cs. AJ. 
And, while the nation ſunk beneath their ſway, 
Still ſtrove for power in a declining kingdom, 
Still ſought for wealth in an impoveriſh'd land. 
Even at this hour rapacious they perſiſt, 
And, like ſome wretches in a ſtranded veſſel, 
Plunder and riot in the midſt of ruin. 
Amph. Mov'd by the preſent perils of the late, 
This fignal hour I choſe, unknown as yet 
The fortune of the field, to change my conduct, 
And make an offer of my aid to Acts. 
Apis. If I ſhould judge the future by the paſt, 
Thou muſt forgive me, tho? I doubt thy faith. 
Ageſ. Vet hear him, Acrs : in an hour like this 
He who aſſiſtance offers is a friend. 
Apts, This hour may yet deceive their country's foes. 
I know the baſe foundation of that hope 
Which makes my baffled enemies preſume, 
Lysaxper's army in its ranks contains 
The beſt and braveſt of Laconia's ſons ; 
The faction wiſh and hope defeat to them, 
That Sparta's generous youth may ne'er return 
To guard that freedom which has made them brave. 
Amph, The boldneſs of their hopes their deeds will 
prove 
In the aſſembly, if 4. conquer. 
Agel. Aurnakks, ſay, what is their utmoſt aim ? 
Amph. The old dependants of the exil'd king, 
And all the venal members of the ſtate, 
Won by Saxpaxt's arts and foreign gold, 
Aim to reſtore LOV DAS, who comes 
With hoſtile armies to enſlave his country: 
Therefore Saxpaxe's proffers 1 rejected, 
Have warn'd the king, and would hayg, ſerv'd him too: 
* 1 But 
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But fiace reſentment and diſtruſt prevent me, 

Neutral I ſtand ; and will not ſeek that welcome 

Which his more artful enemies would give. 
Agis. Thou ſpeak'ſt more boldly * becomes Aw: 

PHARES, 

Add that to the offences I forgive. 

It is the ſacred maxim of my reign, 

'That in a prince's conſecrated breaſt 

Revenge and anger ſhould not long remain. 

Theſe paſſions in a king afflict the ſtate, 

By driving raſh offenders to deſpair. 

This day decides your character with me. 

Now let your actions prove your words ſincere. 
Amph. No other terms I aſk, and ſure I am 

Ne'er ſhall Ampnaxes need again forgiveneſs, 


[ Exit AMPHARES. 


Manent Acts and AGESISTRATA. 
2gis, Well has he judg'd the ſeaſon of ſubmiſiion, A 


He will aſſiſt us if Lys axpER conquers. 
Ageſ. May Jove avert the evils which I fear ! 
I dread the ruin of the Spartan ſtate, 
And fear the downfal'of our antient houſe, 
The blackeſt fury of the Stygian realm, 
The moſt deſtructive, is infernal Diſcord. 
Bath'd in the blood of kings ſhe walks this world, 
And tumbles ſtates and empires to the ground. 
Agis. Nations oft periſh by their princes crime 
But now if Sparta's antient ſtate muſt fall, qt 
Gods and good men ſhall witneſs for its king, 
That he with fate contended for his people, 
And on the ruins of their virtue fell. | ; 
af Think not I mean to blame your high 2 
| Age 
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Age has not chang'd the tenor of my mind, 
Nor pall'd my admiration of true glory. 
Sprung, like thy father, from -Alcides? blood, 
I feel the ſpirit of the Spartan line. 
Ouly let me adjure thee to beware 
And walk with-caution thro? ſurrounding perils. 
Tho? thou deſpiſeſt every form of danger, 
Think what a helpleſs train attends on thee, 
An aged mother, and an infant fon. 
Agrs. Divine Alcides will protect his race. 
Ageſ. J will invoke the God; in times like theſe 
Prayers are the arms of our defenceleſs ſex. 
A ſpotleſs choir of matrons and of virgins, 
Who o'er their country mourn, myſelf will lead 
To the high temple of the ſon of Jove. 
He yet may hear the voice of ſupplication, 
And ſtretch his arm to ſave the Spartan ftate. 
[Exit AcksisTRATA. 


Acis alone. 


Agis. Without, the enemy; within, the faction. 
What ſhou'd I think? I have a thouſand thoughts 
That riſe and fall like waves upon the ſhore. 

I need thee now, Lysaxpzx ! O my friend! 

I lean on thee, and thou perhaps art fall'n. 

Ye ever-living Gods, who know my heart, 

I truſt in you, for righteous are my thoughts, 

All bent on raiſing up long-proſtrate Sparta. 

With Sparta too, I would be proud to riſe, 

And gain ſuch glory as my fathers gain'd, 

When Perſia's tyrant trembled at their arms. 

If in this juſt ambition I ſhould periſh, 
My name ſhall go to nations yet unborn. 


But I muft change my ſtrain: Evantus comes. 
Alas! Lysanpes, led by love and thee, 
She left her Athens for this land of broils, 
Euter Eur n. 
Euan. No We from the camp? 
Agis. None, fair Evantuz. 
If we had loſt the geld, the flying rout 
Ere this had reach'd our gates. 
| Euan. Oh! many a dame, 
Matron and virgin, tremble at this hour; 
But who has cauſe like mine? The moſt forlorn 
And deſolate of women is EUaAxTAR! 
11 
Agi. Small the chance of what ma * 
In the long wars of ſtill-contending Greece 
Leaders of armies have but rarely fallen. 
Euan. One thing I know, and with prophetic tongue 
1 ſpeak it, Prince! if Sparta triumph not, 
Ne'er ſhall your eyes again behold Lysanpes, 
Diſdain in him is fatal as deſpair. 
Agtis. When he returns victorious from the field, 
Then ſhall he hear who beſt has ſpoke his praiſe. 
But I muſt leave you now : The ſenate waits me. 
Hereafter we ſhall ſpeak of this, and ſmile 
Like mariners who on the peaceful ſhore 
Sit, and with pleaſure talk of tempeſts paſt. - 
"HO AG. 


—-_ 


Evanras alone. 
This ſtedfaſt eaſe is all aſſum'd, I ſee; 
He ſtaggers at the imminent event. 
How dreadful is this interval to me, a 
1 8 Who 
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Who am bereft and deſtitute of all 

Thoſe aids that ſtay affliQion ; and muſt bear 
The weight of woe that's heavier every hour, 
The queen, and generous Acts too, diſcharge 
The dues of kindred with unfeigned love. 

But our acquaintance is not old enough 

To yield a ripen'd ſympathy, whoſe taſte 
Alone can comfort ſuch a mind as mine. 

Yet I repent me not, in this extreme, 
That I forſook my country and my friends, 
They would have forc'd me to a loathed bed, 
And torn me from the nobleſt of mankind. 
If he ſhould fall! my love ! my only love ! 
Shall I furvive thee ; and return to Athens, 
Be humbled there before my haughty kindred, 
And hear them blame the aſhes of Lysanpax ? 
Forbid it, fearleſs love ! forbid it, ſhame ! 
Forbid it, honour, and my nature's pride! 


Death ſhall forbid it, for I dare to die. 


Enter Rutsvus. 


Zuan. Ruxsus, great Gods! Oh ſay, how fares Ly- 
SANDER ? 
Rhe. As well as glorious victory can make him. 
Euan. Forgive my raſh deſpair, my thanks accept, 
Ye gracious powers who ue his daring brenſt! 
Where! is he now? a f 
Rhe. With * in the ſenate. 
Euan. Already here; bleſt be the Gods of Greece! 
Rhe. Soon as the trumpet from purſuit recall'd 
Our conquering Spartans, in the field arriv'd 
A weary meſſenger, by Ars ſent ; 
Lrsaxprx ſtraight beſpoke the royal band: | 
8 1 ee With 
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„With all the ſpeed. of men to Sparta haſte, 
Chaſtiſe bold treaſon, and defend your king.“ 
He ſaid ; and call'd to me. With a few horſe 
I follow'd him: And when he ſought the king, 
By his command to you I brought theſe tidings. 

Euan, Moſt welcome Ruxsus. But has Sparta loſt 

None of her noble youth ? 

© Rhe. No man of note 
Fell in the field but one, whoſe loſs you'll mourn, 
LysAxpEz's friend, Athenian PoLyporus, 

Fiuan. Alas! alas! my joy is mix'd with woe. 
Unhappy youth! on my-ill-omen'd head 
The blame of thy untimely death will fall. 
Conducting me, thou cam'ſt to diſtant Sparta, 
Fatal the honours Sparta's king beſtow'd - 
Upon the generous guardian of EVUANTHE. 

Rhe. Lady, the people of my native land, 
The warlike Thracians, hold it vain to mourn 
For men who fall in battle ; ſuch they deem 
The favourites of Maxs, our country's God. 
Thoſe they bewail who die by dire diſeaſe, 

Of youth and vigour full. But moſt of all 
Lament old men, who drink the bitter dregs 
Of life and woe, and in decrepit age 
(Extremity of dotage) wiſh to hve. - x 

Euan. Who are theſe men who near the temple ſtand ? 
Uncouth to me their garb, and ſtrange their arms. 

Rhe. They are Thracians, lady. 
Euan. What ſeek they here? 


Rhe. I will accoſt the herald, 
And learn his buſineſs. | — 5 


— 


Euan. To the palace, Rursus, 
1 go the willing meſſenger of joy. ä 
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This victory will free the anxious Queen 

From many fears. I pray thee do not tarry, 

But come and tell me what yon herald bears, 

And what affairs ſtill occupy the ſenate. 


Rhe. Depend on the unwearied zeal of Rurxsvs. 
| e [Erit. Ruxsvs. 


Mane! EuaxrnhE. 
Acis and Sparta, and the public cares, 
Detain Lys ax p ER from my longing eyes. 
I ſee the happy change of my condition, 
And ſhare the triumphs of the man I love. 
But yet, the ſlighteſt circumſtance creates 
New fears to me. Why lingers thus Lys Av pER! 
My mind is not at reſt ; the winds are huſh'd, 
But till my boſom a from the ſtorm. 
[ Exit. Evantur. 
The End ef the Fresr Act. 


of * . 


SCENE, 4 Court, &c. as before. 


EvanTaHE. oh 
HEIR tedious council now is at an end, 
And ſurely he will haſten to Lans. 
What means this clamour ? 
[Shout of the Probl behind the Scenes. © 
Ha ! he comes, he comes ! 
Loud acclamations and the voice of j Joy 


Proclaim the hero. 


Enter 


4018 
Enter LrsaNDrx. f 
Lyſan. O my life! my love! : 
To meet thee here is happineſs complete. * 
The Gods have bleſt me to my utmoſt wiſh, 
And brought me full of glory to Evantas. 
Euan. Thanks to the Gods who have preſerv'd * 
SANDER, '/ 
Athemian Pallas ſure has heard. my prayers. 
Lyſan. And mine; for mutual is the lovers“ prayer. 
Another deity I now invoke, 
Whoſe rites the God of war has long delay'd. 
With peace well pleas'd ſhall golden Hymen come, 
And crown at laſt our long eventful love. 
Euan. Speak not of Hymen now: his torch for me 
He ſhall not light, whilſt cruel Diſcord waves 
Her horrid brand, and whilſt unburied lies 
Thy friend and mine, the generous Pol IDs. 
Ly/an. Tho? love and glory both my breaſt inſpire, 
And fortune ſmiles on both, yet ſorrow finds 
A place to fit in: but tis temper'd ſorrow ; 
For never Grecian hero greater died. 
Euan. He fell the victim of his love to thee ; 
He follow'd thee when thou forſook'ſt Evantus, 
Left me that day I touch'd the Spartan ſhore, 
Tho? royal Acis begg'd thee to remain. 
Ly/an. Unjuſt EvanTax, thus to blame Lysanpes 
Who ſought the field, the ſoldier of his love 
As of his ſacred country: fought to gain, ; 
With liberty, a rank and place of honour, + - 
Such as becomes the huſband of Evanrus ; : 
That tender name, and names that wait upon it, 
Awake emotions as implacable 
To tyranny, as generous and great, | 
C 3 " 
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As ever ſelf-renouncitig hero own'd. 

When the chief aim is right, all paſſions elſe 
Of noble kind impell the ſelf-ſame way. 

The lover and the huſband rouſe and fire 

The Spartan and the man. 
Of common clay, and in one common N 
Mankind are made; but the celeſtial fire 
That gives them 3 ſoul; is liberty. 


And I, 'Prometheus-like, to gain that fire- 
For Sparta's ſons, would brave the bolt of Jove. 


Euan, To me you need not vaunt dag es: mind. 
Alas! LrsaNDpER! I am ſtill afraid 
Of perils lurking in this troubled Nate. IS 


O leave me not OY ay p 


And to Aurnaxks. F Fin 
Luyſan. . to at f 

Euan. Ves, in thy abſence he did talk of we, 

Boaſted his wealth, his clients, and his power; 

Mention'd the ruin of thy father's fortunes, 

And ſpoke contemptuous of thy raſh deſigns. / 
Ly/an. Immortal Gods: Did 1 not hate this man 

n 1 


Enter a HELoT. 
Whence; HzLov ? 

Hel. Lord, from CELmens, ee a letter. 
Ly/an. (reads.) . Let Acrsftand upon his guard to-day, 
« This to Lysanper from a faithful friend.” — 

HxLor, return, and tell the noble dame, 
That the remembrance» of her generous mind 
Shall live for ever in my grateful breaſt, 
Euan. Who is this faithful friend? - 
Ly/an. A Spartan dame, 
928 | | 2 
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A gentle one, tho? wedded to a foe. 
Of royal Aerts. In her virgin ſtate © . 
She was the conſtant and the loy'd companion 
Of fair Dzrvanta, Acas ſhort liv'd queen. 
Thro? all our various ftrife, the generous dame 
Preſerves the friendſhips of her early days. 
This ſcroll the King muſt ſee. Farewell, Evantaue. 
Euas. Its threatning ſtrain awakes my former fears. 
Wou'd you had been, like. me, content with love, 
And never left Illyſfus* flowery banks! ' 
A fairer garland there you might have won, 
Than ever war beftow'd, the immortal wreath | 
Of PaLLas,” queen of arts as well as arms. | 
But you forſook the vale, and left the ſhade, 
To climb ambition's bare and rocky height, 
To ſtand the ſtorms and tempeſts of the world. 
Ly/an. Your words, like melancholy muſic, take. 
My liſt ning ear, and cauſe deluſive ſadneſs; 
For vain the malice of our baffled foes, 
And impotent will prove their laſt endeayours ; 
Paſt are the ſtorms and tempeſts of our fortune; 
Let not Evanrus heed the rack of clouds, 
Nor dread the murmurs of the falling main. 
Euan. Elate with victory, you ſcorn your foes. 
I wiſh that Ruxsus would return again 
Before you go-to Acts. 
_ Tyan. Where is Runsvs | ? 
Euan. I ſaw ſome warriors clad in horrid arms £ | 
Near yonder temple ſtand. Strait Ruxsvs knew __ . 
The garb and arms of his own native Thrace, 2 | 
And, wond'ring at the fight, went forth to learn 5 
Who and from whence they were. 
Lyſan. That ſhall be known, 


1 


In 
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In 3 temple ſit the Epbori, 
Thoſe factious magiſtrates who love not Acrs, 
If Ruxsus come to you, detain him not; 
Our reſolutions may on him depend. 
Euan. Lysaxves, ſtay; you go again to Acts, 
- Perhaps to plan new perils to thy life ; 
If ſo, by all that's ſacred I conjure thee 
To let me know your purpoſe. Speak with me 
| Before you execute what you reſolve. 
The image of the ſtern Auuefanxs haunts me; 
Need I entreat thee to defend me from him. 
| Lyfan. No! by the Gods! O urge me not EuaxrnzE! 
Nor rouſe thoſe thoughts a lover cannot bear. we 
Defend thee from Amenares | O my fair! . 
When thou art wrong'd, LYSANDER hves.no more ! 
But ſee the King. 
Euan, Let caution ſhew your love. 
LYSANDER goes off towards that fide of the tage where 
Acis appears. 


Manet EvanTaE. 


If nature teaches me aright to read 
The mind of man, this is a powerful ſpell 
To charm the daring ſpirit of Lysanpzs, 
And make him think of me as well as Sparta, - 
23 [ Exit EuANx TRE. 
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Enter Ass. 


15%. Regard, O King, the warnings of a friend 
Inſtructed in the counſels of thy foes. 


Behold the ſtèdfaſt faith of Cements. [Gives the letter. 
Agts. 1 cannot think fo baſely of the people. 
For them I have unplum'd the regal power, 
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And dictates confidence unlimited; 
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And 1eck/d:their bead 1 fyoils of kings. 

If they betray me; of all creatures, man 

Is moſt mn. to his bene facto. 

The generous courſer and the faithful dog | 

With true affection love their gentle maſter ; . 

Nay even the heavy ox, the ſtubborn mule, - _- 

Dulleft of beaſts, they know the hand that feeds them. 
Lyſan. Humanity lives in thy breaſt, 0 Den | 

Virtue approves. the generous extreme, j 

And magnanimity this error loves. 

Let private men indulge the glorious fault, * 

And ſet their lives and fortunes on the faitn 

And gratitude of thofe they have oblig dq 

But let ſeverer prudenee guard the heart 4 

Of him whoſe brows are cireled with a crown. 


O. O King! the captain of Amycla's gate 
Informs you that he has this hour deſcried ' + 
A band of men who halted near his poſt; 
A thouſand Thracians, they report themſelves, 
Hir'd by Aurnaxkks for SEL RU cus“ ſervice. 
Aris. A n Thracians ! 
. OF. On their arch to Sardis. 
Lyſan. By whoſe permiſſion do they march this-wey a 
Of. Befote the troops arriv'd, a herald came” 
Who to the Ephori a meſſage bore. 
_ Your m in N F commend. fs 
[Exit Orriexx. 
Lyſan, The veibs een and treaſon ſands 
reveal'd. ; | 
Ne'er ſhall Amenaxes need again forgtemiele, 
With 
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Wich what a double tongue the traitor ſpoke! 

All- ſeeing Gods! how little do we know 

The greatneſs of thoſe bleſſings you confer. 

Had we not fought to-day, had we not conquer'd, 
Ac1s and Sparta had been loſt for ever. 

Agis. This victory came like the bolt of Jove, 

And levell'd their deſigns. 

Ly/an. Vet, if they dare 
The worſt of crimes, their treaſon may ſucceed. 
Your troops, your conquerihg troops, are not arriv'd; 
Th' aſſembly meets; unguarded there you ſtand 
What keeps the traitors from your noble life ? 

Agis. My life | Lysanper. No, I fear not that. 
The antient annals of this land record, | 
That barbarous foes revere the race divine, 
And turn in battle from a Spartan king. 
 Ly/an, The multitude may Mill revere their lord 
Who from the blood of great Alcides ſprings 
And yet, ſome impious hand may ſtrike the prince, 
Altho? of virtue as of race divine. 

Agis. I'll change the guards, and place at ev'ry gate 


Some men of truſt, 

Ly/an. Mount your Theſſalian ſteed, 
And meet the troops that haſten to your aid. 
With eager ſteps the royal band advance, 
And wiſh for nothing but their king to lead them. 
Then if the furies in their wrath provoke 
Your foes to riſe in arms, let arms decide. 
Ne'er were the good and bad winnow'd ſo well, 
And ſever'd from each other. Such the hoſts, 
And ſuch will be their fate, as when the rage 
Of earth-born giants dar'd the ſons- of heaven. 

Agis, Thou reaſon'ſt like an anxious friend, Eysanven. 


Thy 


» 
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Thy fears üinmmung * l Ti 


os — os | 
Hail, . n knowꝰ'ſt ne of thoſe. 
Thy countrymen, ak thus unlook'd- for come, | 
And in a doubtful hour perplex-our-councils'? 4 F 
Rhe. 'The Thracians are a thouſand men bange 
From ſnowy Hemus and the northern hills 
Ok wild Odryſus the fierce warriors come. 
z  Rmnxar.ces leads them, of illuſtrious: birth $ 
But, ftern, imperious, and grown old in arms, 
He knows no umpire but the ſword, no law 
Except obedience to the prince he ſerves. 
457is Such oft are thoſe that quit a needy home 6 
To lerve as hirelings in a tyrant's hoſt. 
Rhe. Next in command, my brother Euxus ſtands, 
A Youth to Maxs devoted ; for he loves 
Danger itſelf, not danger's neh reward. 
Ly Van. Haft thou yet ſeen him ? 2 
Rhe. No. 
0 LIuxſan. Has he out heard. 
That thou art here in Sparta? 


| Rhe. He 8 * 
That I am ſtill in Athens. From the herald 
I Fept my name and quality concealdvn; 

For I ſuſpected that theſe Thracian troops, 
Though hir'd for Aſia, were for Sparta meant. 
If it prove fo, I may be uſeful here 
My valiant brother bears a generous mind, | 


And, tho? of arms enamour'd, juſtice un vba 
Agis. Haſte to your valiant brother, and explain, 
With an impartial tongue, the ſtate of Sparta. 
E Shew him where juſtice, and Where honour ſtand. 
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Tf theſe are ſacred, as thou ſay*ſt they ar, + 
The gallant Euxvs, he may prove a friend. Ne 

Lyſan. Exert the ſtrong perſuaſion of a brother; 
And tell him, Ruxsus, if he loves bright arms, 
And that immortal glory valour gains, 
No more to wield a mercenary ſword, 
But plant himſelf with thee in Sparta's ſoil, 
Where Acts will his noble nature cheriſh, 
And rear his courage to ſuch lofty deeds, 
As antient ſtory tells of Spatta's chiefs. [ Exit Rursvs, 
Agis, I hope that Ruxsus will divide the Thracians ; 
This favours well the biaſs of my mind, 
Averſe to leave the city on ſuſpicion, 
And drive the wavering faction to extremes. 
Ly/an. O generous prince! whom I admire and blame: 
The greateſt foe, the foe Lys AvD ER dreads 
Is the unequall'd gentleneſs of Acts. 
Review the ſtory of the Grecian ſtates, 
And mark how freedom fell in every land. 
The brave afſerters of the public cauſe 
Have ever been too mild in evil times ; 
Have, like indulgent parents, ſpar'd the rod, 
And let the vices of their children live 
To kill the virtues. Hence let Acts learn 
The only leſſon that his nature needs. 
Agi. Uncertain is the peril if I ſtay, 
But certain is the evil if I fly. 
I will remain; but to aſſure my ſafety, 
You muſt, LysanDex, to the troops return, 
Ly/an. And leave my prince alone amidſt his foes l= 
| Revoke the hard command if you're reſolv'd 
To brave the peril, then my place I claim 
Next to your perſon ; by your ſide I ſtand 
Perhaps 


— 
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Perhaps ſome noble ſervice I may render, | 


Receive the mortal wound aim'd at my prince, 
And with my life redeem. the life of As. 

Agris. Your great imagination's up in amo; 

But hear me, and let calmer reaſon judge. 
I am determin'd not to quit the city. 
The guilt of civil war ſhall not be mine. 
LysanpDes's preſence here without the troops 
Would but embolden and excite my foes, 

Who may be tempted by this fair occaſion, 
This mighty vantage, to ſurprize us both. 
Without delay, once more, LysanDER, arm, 
And oftentatiouſly paſs through the gate. 
This victory, and the approaching hott 
Will huſh the threat'ned ſtorm. | 

Lyſan. So may it prove; 

But there is ſomething in my heart rebels 
Againſt this counſel! Oh! I cannot leave YOU nn 
Nor ought I now to ſtay. Let every man 
Say in the morning that the day's his own : f 
Things paſt belong to memory alone; | 
Things future are the property of hope. 
The narrow line, the iſthmus of theſe ſeas, 
The inftant ſcarce diviſible, is all 
That mortals have to ſtand on. O my prince! 
LysanDER leaves you with a heavy heart. 

Agts. Farewell, thou Spartan of the antient mould, 
Dear as the brother of his blood to Acts! 122 
They embrace and part. 
LrsAxpER! ö | 

Ly/an. Ha! may heav'n your purpoſe change 

Agis. My will is ix*d. But though my judgment too 
Confirms the ſecret counſel of my heart, 

D Yet 
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Yet I may be deceiv'd ; perhaps, my friend, 
We part this moment ne'er to meet again. 
Ly/an. Let us not part at all. Tis inſpiration, 
The guardian God, the Demon of the mind, 
Thus often preſſes on the human breaſt. 
Agis. Miſtake me not, I feel no new impreſſion, 
Nor, if I did, ſhould I by that be alter'd ; 
For ſuch preſages, be they ſad or joyful, 
I deem them but the meteors of the mind, 
Bred by the inward elemental ſtrife, 
When great events perplex and ſhake the ſoul. 
My thoughts regard the ſtate. If I ſhould fall, 
To thee, Lysanpes, I commit my ſon, 
The only pledge of my Dzipania's love. 
Train up the boy to work in the ſame path 
Which we have trod together, the ſtreight path 
Of virtue and true glory. If he proves 
Of noble nature, and I hope no lels, 
He will not ſhun the lofty path of honour, 
Tho? fate ſhould mark it with his father's blood. 
Lyſan. Hear this, immortal Gods! who rule the world, 
And guard a prince the image of yourſelves ! 
O never, never may his royal race 
LysanDER's aid require. [Exit Lys AN DER. 


Acis alone. 


Affection choaks his words. 
His generous heart burſts at this ſolemn parting. 
In times like theſe of a declining ſtate, 
Baſeneſs inſects the general race of men; 
But yet theſe trying times rear up a few 
More excellent, refin'd and conſcious ſpirits, 
More principled, and fit for all events, 


Than 
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Than any in the good, but equal maſs 
Of a-far better age. Such is Lysanpes. 
The hour draws near. 


Enter SENATORS. 

Sen. Aſſembled Sparta waits. 

Agis. I come, my friends! I will addreſs the people, 
Proclaim aloud mine actions, which upbraid, 
And ſoon ſhall filence, my deſpiteful foes. 
My heart ſhall ſpeak. This ſceptre of my fathers, 
By long deſcent hereditary mine, 
I would diſdain to hold, did I not hope, 
That by its ſway I might recall thoſe days 
When Lacedzmon was the pride of Greece, 
The gaze and terror of the wond'ring world : 
For there, as in a choſen temple, dwelt 
Valour and virtue, whilſt attending fame 
And glory on the land of heroes ſhone. | 

iſt Sen. O Gods above! how „ were our ſires, 
In thoſe bright days of antient glory born. 

Agir. Thoſe days ſhall yet return, Olympian. Jove! 
Or low in duſt ſhall Spartan Acts lie. 

[ Sound of muſical D REN] 
1ſt Sen, What means this muſic ? 
Agis. To the Gods of Greece 

And Sparta's guardian deities it ſounds. 
Let us begone, nor ſtop the holy train.  [Exeunt. 


Enter a Proceſſion. 


AcxS1STRATA, EvanTHE, Prieſts of JuerTER and HERCULES. 


* — 


Cuoxus of Matrons and Virgins. 
Woes approach till now unknown; 
Diſcord ſhakes the Spartan throne. | 

2 "Mm. Heav'n 


Jove, from high Olympus, hear J 


 Acrs. AF IT. 
Heawn avert the ills we fear ! 


Prieſts of JuerTER. 
This day our foes embattled came, 
And vow'd to end the Spartan name : 
Embattled near our gates they fought ; 
But Jove for us dehverance wrought. 
He ſmote Achaia's hoſt with fear, 
He thunder'd in their trembling rear ; 
Jove's lightning flam'd from Sparta's ſpear. 
Cuokus of Matrons and Virgins, 
Ever may his mighty arm 
Save the Spartan ſtate from harm ! 
Ne'er may proud invader boaſt 
Glory irom our glory loſt. 
Light, O Jove, that ſacred fire 
Which did Sparta's ſons inſpire, 
When the prince and people ſtrove, 
Burning with their country's love. 
Xerxes, lord of great alarms, 
Xerxes rous'd the world to arms. 
Prieſts of JorrrxR. 
The earth was troubled at his hoſt, 
The ſprings were dried, the rivers loſt ; 
But Spartan valour check'd his pride, 
A flender band his hoſt defy'd : 
Thermopylæ (immortal name!) 
Beheld the Perſian tyrant's ſhame. 
 Cnoxvs of all. 
There the brave three hundred dy'd, 
Faithful, by their prince's ſide : 
There they conquer'd, tho? they dy'd. 


Prieſts 


\ 
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| Priefts of HercuLEs. 
On earth below, in Heav'n above, 
Rever'd, victorious, ſon of Jove! 
Hear, Alcides, hear our prayer, 
Thy godlike offspring claims thy care. 
| Crorvs of all. 
Bend thy bow, Tyrinthius, bend, 
Lightly on the earth deſcend. 
Fix an arrow on the ſtring, 
Stand beſide the Spartan king, 
Acts of thy race divine, 
Tried in labours like to thine, 
Undaunted, like thee, with monſters he ſtrives } 
The fierceſt of Hydras in faction revives. 
If he falls a ſacrifice, 
Never more ſhall Sparta riſe ! [ Exeunt. 


As the Proceſſion goes off, Enter Aurnakks. 


Amph. Thus may my pious foes for ever ſtrive, 
Be theirs the airy aid of fabled Jove. 
In nearer and more certain force I truſt: 
Of human race, I fight with mortal arms. 
Yet, prais'd be Fortune, goddeſs of my vows, 
"Tis ſhe whoſe happy hand leads forth theſe dames ; 
Ne'er to the palace ſhall their ſteps return. - 
The net I've ſpread now covers all my foes, 
Except LysanDER : O had he been here! 
Then I had Rood, like mighty Atlas, firm; 
Fate but reſerves him to another day. 
The time is almoſt come; my Thracians now 
Have reach'd their poſt ; and many a daring eye: . 


Looks for the ſignal, Here it is—-my ſword: 
D 3 | Whew 
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When I appear thus arm'd, the furies riſe ; ; 
This is the comet, the fierce blazing ſtar, 


On which commotion, change, and death attend. 
[Exit AMPHARES. 


The End of the Sxcoxp Act. 
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SEN E, A Court, &c. as before. 


Enter EvANTHE; 


THENLIAN Pallas! O my native Gods! 
Protect your ſuppliant in a foreign land ! 
Where ſhall I iy? O Aars! O LySsAN DER! 


Enter LrsaNDER u a HELOT's garb. 


HerLor, if pity, or if gold 


Ly/an. EvarTas ! 
Euan. O Heav'n and earth! Lysaxpex ! 
| Ly/an. 2 my love! 
F 1 ſee'ſt Lys AN DER, miſerable man! 


Does Acts live? 
Euan. Amidſt the claſh of arms, 


And cries of fighting men, I heard them ſhout 

The name of AGis. By-and-by a Spartan, 

Flying and wounded, as he paſs'd call'd out, 

« The king is ſafe ; the king has gain'd the temple.” 
Lyſan. Then all is ſafe ; for Sparta lives in him. 

Euan, But the good Queen ! 
Ly/an. Her ſex, her age protects her. | 
Euan. 
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Euan. Heav'n grant they may; an impious band in arms 
Purſu'd the holy train. Fear gave me ſpeed, 
For I outſtript them all. But now, LIsaxpER, 
Betray'd, encompaſs'd, now what ſhall we do? 
Lyſan. Wert thou but ſafely plac'd, Lys AER knows 
What he ſhould do. I muſt not tarry here. 
There is a temple in this ſpacious city, 
For ſanctity above all others fam'd, \ _ 
To Juno ſacred, the avenging Queen! 
Thither a truſty ſlave of Aers? houſe 
Will guide thy ſteps; by my command he waits 
Without the palace. q 
Euan. Whither doſt thou go? 
Ly/an. In this inglorious garb diſguis'd, I wait 
Till night and darkneſs come; then I attempt 
The wall, where'er I find it ſlightly guarded. 
What mortal arm ſhall then oppoſe my way,, 
Urg'd as I am ? Alas, my lov'd Evanrus ! 
From my compliance with thy fond requeſt 
Springs the worſt evil of this dreadful hour. 
I have betray'd the confidence of Acis: 
But I'll repair my fault. 
Euan. What doſt thou mean? 
Ly/an. Acis commanded me to leave the city, 
And thinks, would to the Gods he thought aright . 
That his LysaxpER heads the Spartan troops, 
In whom his only hope of ſafety lies. 
But I, Evanrtusz ! partial to thy will, 
Sought thee in vain. In that unhappy time 


They ſeiz'd the gates, and ſhut me up in Sparta. 


Fate puniſhes with too ſevere a doom 
The human weakneſs of indulgent love. 
Acts! I come — For the deep voices now 
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Of duty, friendſhip, gratitude, and glory, 

Sound thro? my breaſt, and from my beating heart 

Their echo rings. Farewell! my love, farewell! 
Euan. Not yet, Lys axpER! Ass is oppreſt, 

And Sparta too. Does duty, or does honour 


Require LrsaxpER, like an eaſtern ſlave, 
To fall attendant on the royal pile ? 


"What can you do? The army will betray you : 


So with the few, the faithful few that love you, 
You'll do ſome deſparate action, and be lain, 
If you deſpiſe your life, yet think of me, 
The prey of curſt AurHARES. 
| | Lyſan. Infernal Gods! 
Let me not think of that. Retire, EvanTus, 
And in the hallow'd temple reſt ſecure. 
This night PU force ill-guarded Sparta's gates, 
And fave my prince, my country, and EvanTaE. 
Euan. Thy prince, thy country are already loſt. 
O liſten, and preſerve thyſelf and me : 
The ſhip that bore me to the Spartan ſhore 
Rides ſtill at anchor: leave this wretched land. 
Where'er thou go'ſt I will attend thy ſteps 
Thy gods {hall be my gods; thy people, mine. 
Lyſan. Alas! Evantat does not ſee the ſhame, 
The ruin of that counſel love inſpires. 
Th' eternal Gods repoſe this hour in me 
No common truſt : Upon my deeds depend 
The fate of Acts, and the fate of Sparta. 
My ſoldiers too, my brave, my faithful ſoldiers, 
The meaneſt warrior of the royal band 
Freely devotes his life to godlike Acts. 
And ſhall their leader, ſhall the friend of Acis, 
Forſake his prince ? I will forget thy words 
Repeat 
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* them not. 
Euan. Is this Ls Av pRR“s love? 2 
Muſt I not ſpeak ? Is my reward reproach? 
For you I left my friends and native land, 
Defy'd all danger, and all cenſure ſcorn'd; 
Now in my ſore diſtreſs I call on thee 
For whom I ſuffer, to protect my honour, 
And in my ſore diſtreſs doſt thou upbraid me ? 
If ever maid, like credulous EAN TRE, 
Burſts all the bonds of nature for one man, 
Let her beware that he be not a Spartan! : 
O wretched maid! O Athens loſt in vain ! 
[ Ready to faint. 
Ly/an. All-ruling powers ! ! why am I thus diſtreſt ? 
Why come calamities ſo thick upon me? 
EvanTax, hear me; you ſhall be obey'd. 
I'll bear thee hence, and go with thee to Athens, 
Reſtore thee to thy country and thy friends, 
Of whom thou doſt complain I have bereft thee. 
LysAxpER will acquit himſelf to thee, 
And to mankind— 
Euan. Delude me not. Alas! 
Thy tongue ſpeaks comfort; but thy voice, thy looks, 
Wild and unſettled, drive me to deſpair : 
For thou, methinks, art deſperate, Lysanpxs. 
Thoſe lips that quiver, and thoſe eyes that roll 
Like dragon's eyes, thoſe are not ſigns of love! 
Thou ſay'ſt that thou wilt bear me back to Athens - 
Will that acquit thee, if thou leav'ſt me there? 
Is that thy purpoſe ? | a 
Ly/an. Ves. I'll leave the world, 
And death ſhall wipe diſhonour from my name; 
Acts and Sparta ſhall forgive me then, | 
And 
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And every debt be paid. 


Euan. Lysaxprx, no. 

Love's victims are not of your ſterner ſex. 
It is the deſtiny of womankind 
Conſtant to live, and deſolate to die. 
To ftrong neceſſity Euaxrux yields. 
If I ſhould tear you from the fide of Acirs, 
I ſee my fate; you ne'er would love me more: 
'Tho? you ſhould live, yet you would die to me. 
But I will rather ſtay and periſh here 
Than hve without thee. Go, and fight for Acis ; 
But in the hour of danger think of me! 
Calm in the rear direct the courſe of battle, 
The dreadful van let other warriors lead, 
In whom nor Acts nor EuaxrhE lives. 

Lyſan. Theſe words become my idoliz'd EuaxvrnR! 
And honour now approves the voice of love. 
O thou firſt object of my young deſires, 
And thro? each period of my ripening years 
Still more maturely and intenſely lov'd, 
Hear and believe my words—Beware—Beware. 


Enter AMPHARES. 
[ To his people.] 
"Tis ſhe, by Venus! halt. Fear not, my fair, 
Nor meditate eſcape from your Aurhakks. 
Euan. My Amraasss ! . 
Amph. Thine, and thine alone! 
Thou low'ring ſlave, begone ! Haſte | urge me not 
To ftain my ſword with thy ignoble blood. 
[Exit LysanDER. 
Euan. Is this thy love? Imperious, and in arms, 
Recent from blood and treaſon, doſt thou come 
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Te take by force and violence my heart? : 
Amph. The love of thee, more powerful than ambition, 
Inflam'd me to attempt the Spartan throne. 
Thy beauty is the torch that lights the war: 
For thee I conquer Smile not thus in ſcorn : 
Deign to accept my hand and Sparta's crown. 
Euan. Doſt thou beſtow the diadem of Sparta ? 
Where is thy lawful prince? e 
Amph. LEonipas ? 
Euan. Acts. 
Amph. That Acis is no more a king: 
A ſuppliant, ſurrounded by my troops, 
In Juno's temple, with the prieſts he dwells. 
Lzonipas, by me reſtor'd to power, 
Will gladly ſhare with me divided empire. 
Or, if I pleaſe to reign alone, I may. 
Thro? dark conſpiracy and open ſtrife, 
For thee I ſtrove ; thou wilt reward my love. 
Beauty, like thine, pertains not to the vanquiſh'd, 
But ftill triumphant reigns the victor's queen. 
Euan. Think'ſt thou there is no truth in human breaſts, 
No faithful loyalty, no conſtant love? 
Soon ſhalt thou learn thine error. I begin 
To teach thee firſt. Thee and thy love I ſcorn! 
And may the gods reward thy baſe ambition 
As I reward thy love. 
. Amph. O womankind ! 
How well your paſſions teach us to be juſt ! - 
You love Lysanpxs ſtill; a little time 
Will from your mind eraſe the memory 
Of that vain-glorious, loſt, and ruin'd man, 
Who was my rival. 
Euan. Was! whate'er he was 


He 
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He is, and more. Thou and thy crimes contribute 
To make him more illuſtrious, more belov'd. 
Thou giv'ſt him ſcope and vantage to his virtue. 
Speak'ſt thou of crowns whilſt royal Aors reigns ? 
Of power in Sparta whilſt Lys AN DER lives? 
The ſhort dominion of this day is thine ; 
But vengeance and Lysanper come to-morrow. 
Amph. Thou do'it inſtruct me. If my time is ſhort, 
We ſhould not part. I'll ſee thee ſafely plac'd 
Where I command. | i 
| Euan. I will not go with thee. 
Amph. Yield to neceſſity; for on my call 
Compulion waits. No other hand than mine 
Should touch EVN THE. [ Serzes her hand. 
Euan. Help, Spartans ! help! 
If any hear me who regard Lys AxpER. 


Enter LysanDER with a dagger, and runs at AMPHARES, 
who retires. 


Amph. Aſſiſt me, friends. Surround him Tis Ly- 
SANDER. 
Take him alive. [ To his people who enter. 
Lyſan. No. That they cannot, traitor ! 
[ Snatches a ſword from one of the JEET. 
Now I am better arm'd. 12 
Amph. Kill him, Evxvu., 
Unleſs he yield his ſword. 
Ly/an. Come, brave Aurhakzs! 
Come to the front, and there direct my fate. 
Amph. Kill him : 
| Euxus. That would diſhonour me for ever. 
Advance on all ſides, and cloſe in upon him. 
Lyſan. Strangers, give way, and let the Spartanchiefs 
Fight 


| 


Fs 
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Fight their own 8 I will give you, nal. 
The wealth of Sparta, 


Amph. Ha! he grows upon them! 


37 


Throw down your weapons, or I'll pierce her heart! 
I Pointe his ſword to Evantug's breaſh. 
Eux. Renown'd LrsaxpER! give thy ſword to Euxus. 


Euan. Defend thy noble life! Regard not mine. 


[ AmPnHares Lifte bis arm. 


Ly/an. Hold, hold. 


Amph. Thou know'ſt me.—Chuſe, 


Lyſan. I cannot bear to ſee Evantas die 


O As! O my prince 


Ampb. Viftorious chief, 


Stateſman and ſoldier, learned Athens? boaſt, 
Where are thy glories now ? 


Ly/an. The ſtrife of tongues 


I ſhun, as thou didſt ſhun the ſtrife of arms. 


Amph, Vet let thy haughtineſs grant one 8 
Tell me what brought the great Lrsaxprs hither ? 


Some ſtratagem profound; which none but he 
Could have contriv'd to haſten his deſtruction, 
And add diſgrace and ridicule to ruin. 

Lan. Hadſt thou not fled, thou coward, from my Wi 
And fhriek'd for help, this arm, this ſingle arm, 
Ha ,aMed all the craft of falſe AurnaREs. 

Amph. This pride becomes thee, and thy loſt condition. 

Lyſan. In this condition it becomes me beſt 5 
To brave Aurhakks. Had he been a captive 
I ſhould have * him. 


judge, 


Ampb. Plead'ſt thou for pity ? 


E 


i 


Ln. down his fore... 
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Lyſan. For none that thou canſt give. Hear me, then 


F 
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Tf what I ſpeak is meant to win thy favour. 
I ſhould have pitied thee by fate ſubdued : 
Oppreſt with crimes, thy ſpirit would have ſhrunk 
Under calamity, and guilt have marr'd 
The noble vigour and the port of manhood. 
Amidit thy triumph, does it not confound thee, 
To think thou ow'ſt it to exceſs of baſeneſs ? 
Thou haſt prevail'd, becauſe the generous' Acts 
Vould not believe there could be ſuch a traitor. 
ph. Oft have I heard, and often ſeen thy folly ; 
But now to rail is madneſs. With one word 
I could impoſe on thee eternal ſilence, 
Lyſan. And would—I N thee—it thou thoughtꝰſt 


it wie, 


Even then, as now, I ſhould contemn thy power: 
But know, I fear thee not. The king is ſafe, 
And his victorious troops at break of day | 
Will thunder 1n thine ears : thou and thy band 
Will ill ſuſtain the ſhock: of ſuch an hoſt. 
My life is in thy hands, but yet beware, 
Thy fate depends on mine. In Lacedzmon 
A prince like Acis ſoon will find Lysaxpexs. 
Amph. Uncertain thy predictions of the future: 
Small is thy preſcience, witneſs thy condition. 
Evxvs, conduct him to yon corner tower. 
Euan. EySANDER ! | 
Ly/an. Oh! J have withdrawn my eyes 
From thee, and to contention turn'd my heart. 
Euan. Yet look on me before we part for ever. 
Lyſun. At looks or words of tenderneſs he'll — 


And o'er the ſorrows of our love rejoice : 


Forgive me ſtill, I muſt not, cannot ſpeak. 
Euan. But J will ſpeak, and earth and heaven ſhall 
hear me. 9 


Auknakrs 
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Auruaaks too ſhall hear; for it will gall him 


To hear EvanTaz now avow her love 
And faith to her LySsAxDER. Powerful words, 
Emblems and figures of firm conſtancy, *' 
Such as fond lovers laviſhly employ 
To ſooth the pangs of parting and of abſence. 
Such muſic vows accord not with our tate, 
Our dreadful tate : yet do not grieve thy heart, 
Thy noble heart, too full of other ſorrows, 
With thoughts of what may happen to EvanTaE.. 
Nothing ſhall happen to debaſe Euavrnk. 
The bondage and the ſhame that women ſuffer, | 
Who live the ſlaves of thoſe who flew their lords, 
I ne'er ſhall know, I never will endure. 
If cruel deſtiny decrees thy fall, 
Unſpotted to the ſhades T'll follow thee, 
For whom alone on earth I'd with to live. 
Lyſan. Lead on. Farewell, Evanraz. 
Euan. Gods above! 
Amph. Conduct her to the tower where late you 
lodg'd | 
The captive queen. ; 
Euan. Alas! no guarded tower, 
Or vaulted dungeon, ever yet contain'd 
Two more unhappy, or more helpleſs captives ! 
[ Exeunt guarded, 
Amph. Lysanpes's fierce demeanour and his threats, 
Proud as he is, ſpring not from pride alone; 
I muit ſtretch forth my arms to ſhelter'd Acts. 
If I accompliſh not this night his ruin, 
To-morrow's riſing ſun may ſee my fall. 
Curſt be the temples! curſt the prieſts of Sparta! 
Now I am like a man who has adventured 


E 2 | To 
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To eroſs the flats forſaken by the main, 
And looking back ſees not the ſhore he left; 
Thro? deeps and ſliallows, rocks, aud quaking ſands, 
On he muſt go. To ſtop is ſure perdition. 


Enter SAN DAN E. 


Hail to the queen of Sparta ! 
San. Ves, Amenares : 

Now fortune ſeems to ſmile upon Saxpane. 
I ſaw the ſullen captive led along, 
His gloomy eye-balls fix'd upon the earth. 

Amph. This night, O queen! — ſee the bold 

concluſion 
Of a deſign, thus far ſo bravely borne. 
On hollow and deceitful ground we tread, 
Whilſt Acts lives. 
San. Thou ſpeak'ſt my very thoughts. 

Seaſons there are, AurnakEs, which ripen 
All ſanctimonious reverence and reſpect. 

Amph. Temples, and prieſts, and altars ſhall not 

ſave him, 
It fate ſhould drive us to the laſt extreme, 
Meanwhile, I will employ more gentle means 
To gain our ends: For ſacrilege would rouſe 
he zealous multitude to rage and arms, 
The temple is begirt with Thracian bands, 
Who all acceſs forbid : and Acrs knows not 

What has befallen LySsAN DER. I will fend 
A ſubtle Spartan in Lysanptr's name, 
Who may by ſpecious arguments perſuade bim 
Jo quit the ſanctuary; and then, O queen! 
With all ſolemnity of pomp and form, 
Th? aſſembled Ephori ſhall paſs his doom, 


And 
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And in the ſame decree include LrsAN DER. 

San. Think'ſt thou the Ephori will give the ſanction 
Of their authority to Acts? death? 

Amph, They will. At midnight the ſtern judges meet 
In Terror's temple; they have charg'd a herald | 
With orders to the troops not to advance 
On pain of treaſon. The aſtoniſh'd people 
Will crouch and tremble at that awful power, — 
Which draws the ſword of juſtice on a king. 
Then ſhall your lord's authority revive 
And like the fun, when burſting from a cloud, 


Vith greater power and brighter ſplendour ſhine, 
[ Exeunt 


The End of the Tuiad Acr. 
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LxSANDER as a Priſoner, the Thracian Guards 


at a diſtance. 


LysavpER muſing, advances and ſpeaks. 


AS virtue no prerogative on earth ? 

And can the Gods permit the fall of Ars ? 
They. can. Tis man's own arrogance arrays: him 
In gorgeous titles of excelling nature, 

Care of the Gods, and centre of creation. 


i fear, I fear man's life is but a dream; 


His ſoul a ſubtile eſſence of the blood, 


A rainbow beauty, made to ſhine a ſpace, 
Then melt and vaniſh into air. 1 
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Ye mighty minds of ſages and of heroes! 
 Epaminondas, Plato, great Lycurgus! 
Who once with ſuch tranſcendent glory ſhone, 
Brighter than all the ſtars that deck the heav'ns, 
Is your celeſtial fire for ever quench'd, 
And nought but aſhes left, the ſport of chance, 
mch veering winds ſtill blow about the world à 
i" I will not think ſo! Yet, alas! the while. 
0 I. ſce and feel preſages that alarm. 
= If they prove true. If mau is like the leaf, 
Which falling from the tree revives no more, 
I ſhall be ſhortly duſt. That will not hear 
: EoaxvrhzE weep, nor fee the ſhame of Sparta! 
Now I'm a living man, my mind is free, 
And, whilſt I 8 and breathe, by 2825 n I'll act 


As if I were immortal. 


Enter Rauzsvs and Evxvs. 


Rhe. See where he ſtands! behold him —0 my 
brother ! « 
The braveſt and the beſt of human kind. 
Oppreit with grief and ſhame, and fatal love, 
Indignant virtue but augments his pain. 
Will not my Evxvs give his aid to heave 
This noble veſſel from the rock it beats on? 
[ Goes up to LYSAN DER. 
My lord ! my leader ! Oh! . 
Lyſan. My faithful Rnesvs ! 
Com'ſt thou to ſhare the ruin that Lysaxper 
Has brought upon himſelf, his prince, his country ? 
Rhe. I come more eager and more proud to ſhare 
Thy preſent fortune, than thy former glory. 
Alas, my lord! *twould make a ſtranger weep, 
; To: 
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To ſee the chief, whom dune crown'd 4 to-day, 
A captive. 
Ly/an. Rnzsvs, thou haſt nam'd the leaſt 
Of my calamities. I could endure, Fo 1 
With Spartan fortitude, my own difaſters ;* © 
Bear to be burled from meridian glory, 
And, like a falling ſtar, be ſeen no more: 
But oh! the King !—and deſolate EuANTHE! 
Rhe. Do not deſpair. 
Lyſan. Thou art my only hope. 
This day thy generous brother ſav'd my life; 
At his requeſt I yielded up my {word, . 
Eiſe had Lysanpztx like a ſoldier fall'n. 
Thou art my friend in noble perils prov'd. 
My fate, the fate of Sparta, and of Ads, 
Is in the hands of EUux us 
Rhe. Ah! my brother! l 
än O chief of Sparta! Evxvs is diftreſt 
On every fide. Thy virtue, thy misfortunes, 
Have touch'd my heart: but here in truſt I ſtand. 
Would J had never ſeen the walls of Sparta 715 
Ly/an. The Gods, the guardian Gods of Lacedæmon, 
Have brought you hither to preſerve a people, 
And fave from traitors hands the belt of kings. 
Altho? at firſt you raſhly drew the ſword 
In blind obedience to a leader's will, 
The gallant Evxvs will not ſure perfiſt 
In error known, in manifeſt injuſtice. - 
Thy trade is war, brave ſoldier ; this is not 
An office for thy ſword. 
Euxus. True are thy words. 
I was indeed deceiv'd, and came not here 
To mix in Sparta's ſtrife; but honour no W 


Rhe, 
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Rhe. I will not hear thee plead ſo bad a cauſe. 


Is there a bond in nature like the tie 
Which binds the hearts of brothers ? And will Ev 7XUS, 
From vain ideas of fidelity 
To that deteſted traitor, falſe Amenarss, 
His brother murder ? 

Euxus, No. 

Rhe. Then let thy arms 

Defend LysaxpER. By our country's Gods 
I ſwear, and by our warlike father's ſoul, 
Whole well-beloved ſon thou ever wert, 
That with the Spartan chief thy. brother dies. 

Ly/an. Might you not favour the eſcape of Acais ? 
The guards are Thracians. 

Euæur. I might favour thine. 
My power extends not to the guards of Acts. 

Rhe. And wilt thou not ? 

Euxus, Command thyſelf, my brother. 

Rhe. How canſt thou heſitate ? 

| Euxus, I muſt beware, 
Inferior in command to bold RuixaLilces, 
And ever view'd by him with jealous eyes, 
Whilſt I deliberate, no time is loſt. 
The light of day ſuits not with your deſigns; 
Before the night comes on, I will determine. 

Lyſan. Tis almoſt night, the ſun hath left the heavens, 
And doubtful N uſhers in the gloom. 
Perhaps the enemies of Acts wait 
The darkneſs of the night to cover deeds. 

They dare not act by day. This night I dread 
Rhe. The Ephori have ſent a oral forth, 
Charg'd with ſome ſolemn menace, and command 
To ſtop the army's march. 


J. u. 
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The fane of Juno guards the 2 no more! 
Eternal Gods! how wretched is Lr8avpe ! 


45 


From me that herald ſhould have heard his anſwer, | 


Cannot my Ruxsus find one gallant Spartan 
To bear my orders to the royal band 
To ſtorm the wm 

Rhe. I een will * 

Theſe orders to the camp. 

| 1 — Another uk. 
More difficult and . is thine. 2 
Aſſume the arms and veſture of thy country, 
And thro' the Thracians win thy way to Acts. 
Ruxsvs, the generous ſpirit of that prinee 
Is of a nature that excludes all fear, 
Conſideration, and reſpect of Self: TREE 7 
On earth he acts as if he were a God, 
Immortal, and incapable of harm. _ 
Think how the artful falſhood of Aurnanzs 
May operate on ſuch à royal mind. 


Enter a TT HRACIAN. + 


Tra. The Spartan lord draws near, 
| Euxus, AMPHARES comes. 
Retire, my lord, whilt L advance to meet him: 
Our intercourſe might lead him to ſuſpicion. 
Ly/an. Nor vigilance nor care I recommend 
To thee, my Rursus! But let caution rule 


Thy forward zeal. _. 
Rhe. It ſhall, my noble zen: 


My heart beats high with hope to ſee thee rife 


Once more, like Mars, in arms. — 


Jyſan. Eternal Gods! 


In 


— 


i 
{T1 
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In Thracian breaſts the Spartan virtue lives. 
| [Lysanper enters into the tower, 
[Exit Ruzsvs. 


a Manet Evxuvs. 


Enter Aurhakks. 
3 How does the haughty captive brook con- 


finement ? 

Euxus, Full of inquietude he ſeems, and ſadneſs. 
Now in ſome penſive poſture fits a while, 
Then ſmites his breaſt, and, ſtarting from his ſeat, 
Walks to and fro with a diſorder'd pace. 

Amph. Admit no Spartan of whatever ſex, 
Or whatſoc'er affinity they claim. 

Euxus, That ſtrict command hath been already given. 

Amph. Tis needful, Evuxvs ; for his furious mind, 
In this extreme, will durch at ſight occaſions 
To make incredible and wild attempts. 
Renew the charge; then go and ſearch Lys ANpER 
For ſecret weapons, On his breaſt he wears 
A curious gorget, rich with precious ſtones, 
And a ſmall portrait of ſurpaſſing beauty, 
The image of the fair Athenian maid, 
Drawn by an artiſt who has vied with nature 
In ſweet expreſſion of her matchleſs charms : 
That I mult have. 

Euxus. You ſhall without delay, 
[Exit Euxus. 


Manet Amenares. 


Let other men deprive themſelves of pleaſure, 
And toil for bare ambition; I'U provide 


A more luxurious banquet to my taſte. 
What 
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What tho? as yet Evantus loves me not, 

It is the nature of her ſex to change. 

With wondrous eaſe the female kind ſubmit 

To deſtiny, and ſoon are reconciPd | 

To perſons and conditions once abhor'd. 

Like birds new caught, who flutter for a time, * 5: 
And ſtruggle with captivity in vainz | 
But by-and-by they reſt; they ſmooth their plumes, 
And to new maſters ſing their former. notes. 

This facile temper of the beauteous ſex 

Great Agamemnon, brave Pelides, prov'd: 
They ſack'd the cities, and they flew the fires, 

The brothers, and the lovers of the fair, 

Who weep'd a-while, then wip'd their wat'ry eyes, 
And loſt their ſorrows in the hero's arms. 


Enter SANDANE. 


San. The herald is return'd. The royal band, 

Inflam'd with rage and ſcorn, the mandate tore; 

And to the city bend their rapid march. | 
Amph. Let them advance. 'They haſten to their fate. 

A ſecret ftratagem I have devis'd 

To check theſe warriors in their bold career. 
San. The Ephori in reſolution faint 
Amph. Their courage I'll reſtore ; for £AG1s yields 

To the fallacious counſellor I ſent. 

 Dzmocnaxes, in ſacerdotal robes, | 

As it diſguis'd t'elude the Thracian guards, 

Paſt in by my permiſſion, and conjur'd 

AcGis to quit the fane's uacertain ſhelter, 

And ſeek the ſure protection of the camp: 

Timſelf he offer'd as his faithful guide. 
Tunis in Lysanptr's name. AcGis at firſt, 


Ixreſolute 


* 
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Irreſolute and doubtful, balanc'd much: | 

At laſt this thought ſprung up, and turn'd the ſcale ; 

That his eſcape would force us to ſubmiſſion, 

And end the ſtrife without the ſhock of arms. 

Democnarts at midnight is appointed _ | 

To come again; and goes with an addition 

That will give certain credence to his words; 

The gorget of LySANDER. | 

San. Now, AmenarEs, 

I ſee the ſnares of death are wyapt around him; 

Our hated foe ſtands on the verge of fate: 

He who deſpis'd SaxDAxE, and permitted, 

With moſt inſulting courteſy, my ſtay; 

1 would not have remain'd ane day in Sparta, 

But for the hope I had to work his ruin. 

He is the root, with him the branches fall. 
Amph. Altho? his ſon is fafe in Orchomenos, 

Yet there in hopeleſs exile he muſt hve. 

But AGESISTRATA—— 


% 


San. Shall not ſurvive 
To travel ſuppliant thro' the ſtates of Greece, 
And ſhew her hoary hairs with aſhes ſtrew'd, 
To move compaſſion in the giddy Greeks. 
She's old, and fit to die, 


Enter a Spartan Meſſenger. 

| Me. The Thracian troops 
Who guard the temple, faithſul to their charge, 
Have ſciz'd a ſpy, who, cloath'd and arm'd like them, 
Attempted to pals thro? their ranks to Acts. 
RhixALCESs for a while delay'd the doom 
That martial law decrees, till you yourſelf 
Diſcourſe and judge the captive. 


A mph, 
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7:3 Anpb. I approve 

The a and 'condult of RamaALcrs. | 
[Exit Meſſenger, 
San. Still dn the tide of fortune; I'll * 

OxonTes to my lord. Joyful he comes 
To re- aſſume his ſceptre and his throne. 
Farewell reſtraint, and laws that bind a prince. 
The people's majeſty, the ſenate's power, 
Shall ſhrink beneath their awful monarch's ſword. 
Fear is the only principle of rule, 
Which man, like other animals, obeys. 


[Exit SANDANE, 


Manet Amenares. 


Ampb. Why tarries Evxvs now? 


Enter Evuxus. | 
I muſt applaud 
Thy countrymen for diſcipline and care, 
As well as valour; they have ſeiz'd a ſpy, 
Who mix'd with them, diſguis'd in Thracian arms. 
Euxus. In Thracian arms! 
Amph. Yes, to paſs to Acts. 
Some bold adventurer of the royal band, 
Whole life—Why art thou troubled? Has Lysanpes 
Eſcap'd the guards? 
Euxus. No. I am pale with anger, 
At the reproachful terms, the bitter taunts, 
Which I have ſuffer'd from incens'd Lysanvex, 
In execution of thy late commands. [ Gives the gorget. 


, 


/ Amph. Is that the cavle ? 
He ſoon ball be no object of thy wrath. ” 
[Exit Aurnaxzs. 
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Where are my arms? 
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Manet Evxvs, 
Euxus. My brother ſeiz'd ! 1 heſitate = no more. 


The voice of nature in my breaſt exclaims 


Againſt the rigour of thoſe guilty laws, 
Which bind a ſoldier blindly to obey. 
Son of my mother! Brother of my blood! 
I fly to fave thee.— Now I'm thine, LysaxpER. 
[ Goes to the gate of the tower. 
Chief of Sparta ! 


Enter LysAnDER. 


Lyſan. Is Evxus yet reſolv'd ? . 
Euxus. That thou ſhalt ſee, thy enemies are mine. 
Ruesvs is taken. 


Ly/an. My contagious fate 
Infects my friends! my brave, my generous Ruxsvs ! 
Euxus. Friend of my brother! firſt I ſet thee free. 
An officer of mine commands that gate 
At which the Thracians enter'd; haſte thee thither, 
Array'd like one of thoſe whom I will ſend 
To guide thy ſteps. 
Ly/an. Ve guardian Gods of Greece! 
Whoſe ways myſterious raſhly I arraign'd, 
Forgive my raſhneſs! Proſper now my ſword 


[Whilt Lysanves ſpeaks, Euxus beckons one of his ſol- 
ders. 
Euxus. Here enter, and obey 
Without reply. { Exeunt LysaxDEr and the Thracian 
to the tower. 
The ſoldiers hearts are mine. 
Their various toils and perils I have ſhar'd, 
Nay more than ſhar'd, the firſt in hard extremes, 


When 
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When ſignal danger claims a leader's ſword. 

No ſpoil, no treaſure, have I e'er reſerv'd; ; 
The wealth I covet is the ſoldier's love. 

My bold Odryfians are a faithful band; 

In this diſtreſs I'll throw myſelf on them; 

They will ſupport me. 


Enter a Spartan Meſſenger. 
Me. Leader of Thracian bands! 
Aurnaxxs and the magiſtrates of Sparta, | 
Met in the ſenate-houſe, expect thy preſence. 
Euxus. J will attend them. [ Exit Meſſenger. 


Surely they have learned, 
That I am brother to ill-fated Ruxsus. 


Enter LrsaxpER in Thracian dreſs and arms. 
Lyſan. Once more at liberty! Once more in arms ! 
To e brave Thracian 


 Euxus. J am ſummon'd hence 
To meet the Ephori. I fear, my lord, ; 


They have diſcover'd Ruxsus is my brother. 
Lyſan. That ſecret in your breaſt and his is Iodg'd: 

Nor can his alter'd features now betray him. 

In early youth he left his native land ; 

The heat of ſummer, and the winter's cold, 

In many a hard campaign, have chac'd his bloom. 
Euxus. Indeed I knew him not. 

Ly/an. Then who could know him? 

Calm and determin'd to the ſenate go: - 

Here I'll remain, and wait your quick return. 

To know what they defign imports us much. 
Euxus. Your ſtay is full of danger; riſk it not. 
Lyſan. All neceſſary dangers muſt be riſk'd. 


„ Perhaps 


- 
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Perhaps I am the ſubject of their councils. 
Perhaps I may be calld before the ſenate! _ 
If I appear not, you muſt be diſcover'd, 

And my eſcape too ſoon to them be known. 

Euxus. Your reaſons are of force. I am convinc'd, 
Here, take my ſword. Then, if we are betray'd, 
My troops obey you. Now, my bold Srruoxvrzs, 

| [ To one of his Thracians. 
Draw your battalioa nearer to the ſquare, 
And guard the perſon of this Spartan chief 
As you would guard myſelf. If I'm detain'd, 
Follow to death-or victory LysanDeER. [Exit Euxus. 

Lyſan. Shall I obey the impulſe of my heart, 

And lead theſe Thracians to the tower that holds 
My loſt Evanruz ? No, let reaſon rule. 
 Amenaxzs will not, dares not wrong her honour, 
Whilſt undecided is the fate of Acis. 

Tis night, but never ſhall the morning riſe 
On — Who can know the ſecret will of heav'n ! 
Down, down, enthuſiaſm ! my heart be calm ! 
A little while, and thou ſhalt beat no more. 

Oft have I wiſh'd for perilous occaſions ; 

And, wand'ring in the academic grove, 
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Have rous'd myſelf with ſtrong imagination 
Of great exploits by ardent valour done : 
But ne'er did fancy's tempeſt match the truth, 
The ſtrong reality of ſuch a ſtorm. 
O did I combat but for life alone, 
Were Sparta and EvanTaz ſafe ſpectators, 
How gayly ſhould Lys xp ER take the field, — 
Evxvs draws near Upon the inſect wing 
Of a ſmall moment ride th' eternal fates. 
| Enter 
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Enter Euxbs. 
Euxus. My fears are vain. The ſecret is unknown. 


But Ruzsvs is condemn'd to die to-morrow. 

Ly/an. To-morrow ! many men will die to-morrow. 

Who are not yet condemn'd. | 

Euxus. Tis true, by heav'n! 

Mortal defigns and enterprizes riſe 

On every fide. The Ephori reſolve 

At midnight to ſurpriſe the royal band, 

And order*d me to hold my troops prepar'd 

Their forces to ſuſtain. | 
Ly/an. Tis well! 'tis wondrous well! 

They urge me now, and point the line of action. 

Under the high up- lifted arm of fate 

I'll ruſh, and ftrike before their blow can fall. 

I'll ſtorm the city while they force the camp. 

Your troops 
Euxus. Shall join you at the gate. The word? 
Ly/an. Acts; Farewell! Now I ſhall fave thee, Ars, | 

Or leave my blood upon the ſtones of Sparta. | 

[ Exeunt L᷑s AN DER and Euxus- 


The End of the Foukrn Acr. 


AG &j; 
AMPHARES and the Ephoriwith the Officers, &c. 


The gate of the priſon ſeen at a diſtance. 


1/4 Epho, FTP HE hour is paſt. 
24, Epho. I fear | 
F.4 Ab. 


/ 
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Amph. Silence. He comes. 
J hear the ſteps of wary treading feet. 


Enter a Spartan, Acis following, 


Agis. This way conducts not to Amycla's gate. 

Ah! whither doſt thou lead me? | 
Aimph. To thy death. 
The Ephori of Sparta have condemn'd thee. 

Aygis. I am betray'd! What mockery is this 
Of ſacred juſtice ? Lay aſide the robes | 
And enſigns of authority prophan'd : 

The pomp of magiſtracy ſuits not treaſon. 

Amph. The licence of thy tongue affrgnts the laws, 
Where awful rev'rence our high office bears. 

Agio. Know ye not this, ye guardians of the laws, 
The meaneſt citizen of Lacedzmon 
Without free trial cannot be condemn'd; 

Much leſs your king. What law have I tranſgreſs'd ? 
Point out my crime; produce my bold. accuſers. 
Amph. Thy crime is tyranny. | 
Asie. Is that my crime? 
Had Acrs been a tyrant, thou had'ſt been 
His fawning ſlave, thou enemy of freedom. 

Amph. Behold the ſtubborn ſpirit of this man: 5 
He breathes his native arrogance, and ſtill 
Inſults his judges, and avows his crimes. 

Air. Who made you judges of the life of Acis? 
But you have judg'd : yourſelves, and earth, and heav'n, 
Know how unjuſtly. To the Gods above, 

The ſure avengers of a murder'd king, 


I make my laſt appeal. Their meſſenger 


Is on the wing; LysAanDER comes apace ; 
And Nzmzss directs his righteous ſword. 
| Amph. p 
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Ampb. Proceeds this boldneſs from thy truſt in him? 
Thy great avenger 1s, like thee, a captive, 

And under the ſame mortal ſentence lies. 

Aegis. Ye powers above! Lrsaxv DER too a captive ! 
Where was he taken? | 

Amph. In the ſtreets of Sparta, 
Clad in the fervile garment of a Helot. 

Agis, Alas! alas! Lysanper | O my friend 
Thy love for me, thy generous, fearleſs love, 
Has wrought thy fall. For me thou cam'ſt to Sparta, 
And, like the parent bird hov'xing too near 
Its captive young, thy noble life is loſt !- 
Forgive theſe tears, my country! Acrs'weeps' 
For thee. Alas! thy: brave defender's gone! * 
O Lacedzmon, thou art fall'n for ever ! 
Thy bad eſtate ſhall every day grow worſe; 
Succeſſive tyrants ſhall exhauſt thy ſtrength, 
Till all thy generous youths have bled in vain ; 3 
At laſt the conſummation of thy woes 
Shall come upon thee; ſome ambitious foe 
Shall ſtretch-the iron arm of conqueſt forth, 
And graſp thee in the circle of his empire. 
My native land, the kingdom of my fathers, 
Shall be no more a nation! O my country, 
How irretrievable is thy condition! 
The Macedonian vulture: hovers o'er thee, 
Soon to deſcend, and on thy vitals prey. 

Amph. Thou may'ſt delay, perhaps avoid, thy death. 
Send forth thy mandate to the royal band | 
To halt till further orders. 


Agis, Ha! No more 
| truſt thee, traitor. Would I had ever been 
Thus deaf to thee! No, let the royal band 


Revenge 


mJ 
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Revenge their gallant leader and their king. 
1// Epho. Thou tempt'ſt thy fate. 
Agit. I ſcorn it. Since my hope 
Of Sparta's loſt, and my beloved friend 
Has periſh'd in my cauſe, why ſhould I live ? 
In any period of my former days 
I rather would have choſe to die attempting 
The glorious deſign, which you have ruin'd, 
Than hve the prince of a degenerate people, 
The tame ſpectator of a falling empire. 
I Epho. To reaſon hearken.. 
Apis. Reaſon bids me die, 
As I have liv'd, unalter'd in my love 
To Sparta, and unconquer'd in my purpoſe. 
You mean to take advantage of my ſtate, 
Without ſpectator, counſellor, or friend: 
You think I dread the ſtern approach of death, 
Becauſe the blooming ſeaſon of my life 
Still promiſes a long extent of years : 
But my forefathers blood is in my veins, 
The blood of heroes, and of Spartan kings, 
Leſs only than the Gods. I dare your worſt, 
And with my dying breath acquit my people. 
The people roſe ; they hearken'd to the voice 
Of Liberty, and bleſt the name of Acais. 
But you, the. nobles, an inglorious race, 
Baſe as the daſtard and unarmed Helots,. 
With foreign arms and mercenary aid, 
Bore down the people and oppreſt your prince, 
. Whom death delivers. Acts ſhall not ſee 
The laſt convulſions of expiring Freedom. 
For in the firſt he dies. | 
X Amph. We'll hear no more 
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Of theſe invectives. Bear him to the place 

Of execution. Officers, advance 

And do your duty. 33 

V. This is not our duty. 
Amph. What ! | 
OF. Murder of a king is not our duty. 
Amph. Mutinous ſlaves ! for you I'll find a time. 

Sir, | 4 25 Acrs. 
Aerts. Touch me not, for uncompell d I go 

To meet my deſtiny. Weep not for me. [ To an Officers 

O! thou whole nature ſuits not thy employment, 

Weep not for me! I would not change conditions 

With theſe bad men. I ſhall not feel the woes 

That thou and all muſt feel, the woes of Sparta! 

O! might my death avail my much-lov'd e, 

I'd die as joyful then, as fearleſs now. 


[Exit Acrs . | 
 Amph. Atone your inſolence by prompt obedience, - 
Or death's your portion. [ To an Officer. 
| 0 [Exeunt with As. 


Manent Aurnakxxs, &c. 


Amph. Magiſtrates of Sparta! : 
This painful work of neceſſary juſtice | 
Will quickly end the troubles of the ſtate. 
Leonipas, whe owes his crown to you, 
Your faithful zeal and ſervice will reward. 
Les 2 


Manent AurnaRks and the Spartan who entered with X 
Acts. 


Amph. Haſte to the Thracian captain, and require 
bim 


To 
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To ſend his priſoner Lyrsanpen hither. [Exit Spartan. 


F — 
Abos remov'd, and turbulent LrsAxpER, 
Like ſnow along the ſhore, their army melts. 


Enter Meſſenger from the dungeon. 

Meſſ. The executioners refuſe their office: 
Sacred they hold the perſon of a king, 

A Spartan king deſcended from the Gods. 

Amph. Again thoſe fables of the villain prieſts 
Riſe up to thwart me. Now, my truſty ſervant, 
Approve thy faith, and win my laſting favour. 
Each inſtant of delay is big with peril 
Whilſt Acrs lives. Let thy good ſword fulfill 
The ſentence of the law, and thy own. tongue 
Shall name the recompenſe. - | 
Me. Shall it, my lord? 
I am your inſtrament, and bind myſelf 
By this bold deed till faſter to your fortunes. [ Ex7.. 

Amph. Ye ſons of bold ambition, learn of me: 
Truſt not the ſurvey of another's eye: 


Your dangerous voyage needs a pilot's care 
Who never quits the helm. 


Enter SpARTAN. 


Spar, We are betray'd. 
LrsaxprR 


Amph. What of him? Speak —faulter not. 
Spar. Is fled. 
Amph. Whither ? With whom ?—Eternal Gods! 
Spar. The guards have ſet him free; the open gates 
I ſaw, and ent'ring ſearch'd the empty tower. 


Ampb. That traitor Euxus !--Now let me reſolve, * 
And quickly too. 


Spar. 


N * 
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Spar. The people are alarm'd, 
And gather to their tribes. 
Ampb. Curſt K 15 is 
The deed is done already. Yet I have 
One pledge of value. | 
Spar. Aenstsra ATA. 
Amph. This hour ſhe dies. I've ſent a truſty ſlave 
To end her woes, But the Athenian maid, 
Her I'll bear off in ſpite of frowning fortune. 
Go to the turret, and conduct her hither, [ Exit Spartan. 


Manet AurhARESs. 


Amph. Malignant powers! or blind unerring Fate, 
This is your work: now you aſſert your empire. 


4 Enter MESSENOER. 


Me. My lord, the troops of Euxus have revolted. 
Ruxalcks viſited this night each poſt, _ 
And near Amycla's gate ſome Thracians met, | 
Whoſe leader, queſtion'd, anſwer'd with his ſword. | 
Ampb. By heav'n and earth, Lysanpez ! Ha! proceed. 
Mes. The ſudden onſet, and the cloud of night 
The traitors favour'd ; ſome eſcap'd our {words, 
But mary more in the ſharp combat fell. 
Aunph. Did their fierce leader fall? 
Mefſ. Above the reſt 
Conſpicuous he fought ; at him each ſword 
Was pointed. If he fell not on the ſpot, 
Sure he receiv'd wounds that muſt fatal prove. 
Amph. Confirm me that, and I will mock at fate. 
Command my troops, that in the Forum watch, 
To join RuinaLces. I myſelf will follow. 


[ Ext Messzxcts. 
: Enter 
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Eater Evantas. 


How beautiful ſhe is! Should he ſurvive, 


Thoſe charms divine he never ſhall enjoy. 
Euan. Why haſt thou call'd me hither to afflict 
And torture me with ſpeQacles of woe? 
[ The Gate of the Priſon opens, and 
AmPHaREs? Save advances. 
Eternal powers ! why yawn yon dreadful gates ? 
And from what horrid deed ſtalks vonder villain? 
Me. Thy orders are ohey'd. He lives no more. 
Euan. Barbarian monſter! haſt thou kill'd Lrsau. 
® DER? 


But I will not reproach thee, nor complain 


To the regardleſs Gods. My doom is paſt 
There is one only refuge for Euaxrux. 
Once more I follow where Lysaxpex leads, 
Where murder and Amrnaarts cannot come 
To part us more. 
[She runs towards the dungeon, 
__ Amrnaxres /erzes her. 
3 Some other ſeaſon chooſe. 
There is no leiſure now for lamentation. 
Forthwith conduct her to the Arcadian gate: 
There with the horſemen wait. 


— 


Enter MxssENOER. 
Mh. My Lord, My Lord, 

The royal band by Thracian Euxvuszled— | 
| ( Shout.) 

Amph. My enemy prevails. —This way with me. 
My fteps purſue, or by the Gods of Hell !— 

Euan. I will not leave this place. Draw forth my 
ſword, 


And 
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And try if death can terrify deſpair. 
Amph. Drag her along. (Shout.) 
Again !—the foe draws near. 
(Shout from the other fide, Aeris and Liberty.) 
Amph. I am encompaſt ; yet I'll mar their triumph. 
[Runs at EuaxrnE with his ſword. 


Enter Lvsanvzs, followed by Razsvs. 


Lyſan. Infernal dog, turn and behold Lysanpes, 
Fly, Ruxsvs, to the king. Traitor accurſt ! [Exit Ruxsus. 
Down, down, to Tartarus; there villain, howl. 

i _ [Amrnazxes falls. 

Euan. Amazing powers! alive! victorious! Oh! 

Lyſan. And have I come to fave thee, O Evantas ! 
But oh! I fear I come too late for Aas. 


The dungeon-mouth is open. 


Enter Ruxsus. 


Tell me, Rutsvs. 
Rhe. The king is murder'd, in yon vault he lies. ' 
Ly/an. My prince! my friend! thy goodneſs, and thy 
virtue, 
Thy clemency, thy mildneſs, have undone thee ! 
Fatal to Nations 1s the dread example ! 
Hence monarchs, who with iron ſceptre rule, 
Will juſtify their treatment of mankind; 
And virtuous princes, born in evil times, 
Will heſitate to ſtem corruption's tide, 
Leſt they ſhould be like Acrs overwhelm'd. 
Amph. He who preferr'd Lysanpxx to Amrnanes, 
Has paid me with his life. My dying hand 
Hath ſow'd the ſeeds of diſcord and diſtraQtion. 
Peace ne'er ſhall dwell in Sparta, Plagues on plagues 
| G Shall 
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Shall riſe to curſe you, as— (Dies.) | 
Lyſan. Thy ſoul ĩs curſt. 

There the fell ſpirit of Aurnakxs fled | 

In imprecations. Prophet of diſaſters, 

Upon the diſmal banks of Acheron, 

Amidit the wailing ghoſts, ſtill curſe thy country, 


And end a ſpeech the damn'd will hate to hear. 
_Behold the mother of our murder'd king. 


Enter AGESISTRATA and Euxvs. 
Ages. Alas! I need not aſk the fate of Acars : 


Your looks, your filence ſay, I have no ſon! 
Yet ſpeak to me, for I can hear the worſt, 
I have been long familiar with affliction ; 
I am the widow of the fire of Acis. 
Lyſan. There lies the bloody author of his death, 
_ Slain by my hand. 
Ages. Alas! alas! my ſon! 
Oft has my anxious mind this hour foreſeen, 
And warn'd thee oft. But thou the danger ſcorn'd, 
When Sparta's glory was the price of peril, 
O! ſon of Jove, great author of our race, 
Suſtain my ſoul. For he who was my ftay, 
My comfort, and my ſtrength, is now no more, 
Yet in the path his generous ſpirit choſe, 
He fell; and conſcious virtue crown'd his fall. 
Lyſan. So fell not falſe Amenares. 
Euxus. And SAxDANE. 
Lyſan. Sanpaxe dead! 
Euxus. And dreadful was her death. 
She fled, for refuge from the people's rage, 
To the ſame turret where AurhAxEs' troops 


Guarded the queen, whoſe mantle on the ground _ - 
Wy. She 
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She ſpied, and wrapt it round her wretched heads 
When ſuddenly a ſtern aſſaſſin came : 
And ſtabb'd her, as that queen whoſe robe ſhe wore. 
Arriving then, I heard her ſhriek for help, 

Implore her country's Gods with bitter cries, 

And, in her agony, divulge her crimes. 


It was no wonder that ſhe fear'd to die. =. 
Ages. O guilt ! thowrt worſt of all; he knew thee 
not 


For whom I mourn. Umimely was his fate; 
Vet full of high and pleaſing thoughts he fell. 
Great-hearted Virtue, in its ſwelling hour, 
Scarce feels the blow that ſtrikes at brittle life. 
The painful part is mine, in grief to live. * 
Would I had dy'd for thee, my ſon! my ſon! 75 A. 
Evan, Evanrar' s tears ſhall ever flow with yours, 
For her proteCtor and her gentle friend. 
Myſterious are the counſels of the Gods; 
Together Acts and. Ameaares fall. 
Ly/an. The ſon of. Acrs lives, his infant years 
Require a mother's care. Without delay 
Proclaim the ſon of Aars king of Sparta. 
To him, the offspring of my prince ador'd, - 
Deſcend the love and faith I bore to Acairs. - 
Ye generous Thracians, who this day have ſhewn © 
The matchleſs worth and honour of your minds, 
Henceforth be Spartans. And, ye Spartan youths, - 
Whom Aecrs lov'd, and for whoſe rights he died, 
Diſplay the ſpirit of your dear-bought freedom; 
With grateful valour guard the hero's ſon, . 
And prove that Acrs periſh'd not in vain. 
Ages, Conduct me, Spartans, to his dear remains. 


Ly/an. Forbear a while yon diſmal vault,— 
. * Wn 2 Enter 
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Enter MESSENGER. . 

Meſſ. My Los, 
The people, . by the prieſts of Jove 
And Hercules, in long proceſſion come, 
Bearing the body of their royal lord, 
From that baſe dungeon to the ſculptur'd tomb 
Which guards the ſacred duſt of Sparta's kings. 


Enter the Proceſſion with the Body of Acts. 
Lyſan. O Deſtiny ſupreme ! 
Euan, O ſad remains of youth and majeſty ! 
Ages. My ſon! my ſon! 
Nature is thwarted here; thou ſhouldſt have borne- 
Thy aged parent to the ſilent tomb. 
| CHORUS. 
Mourn, ye ſons of Sparta, mourn, 
Pour the ſad lamenting ſtrain. 
Wretched people | Land forlorn ! 
Mourn the beit of princes lain. 
Prieſt of Jurrrxx. 
He fell not as the warrior falls, 
Whoſe breaſt defends his native walls. 
To treaſon Acis bow'd his head, 
And by his guilty ſubjects bled: 
Betray'd by thoſe his mercy ſpar'd ; 
| Ingratitude was his reward. 
CHORUS. 
Shame is mix'd with Sparta's woe, 
Blood of kings the city ſtains, 
Ever let our forrows flow, 
Shame indelible remains. 


Prieſt 
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Prieſt of JurrrEx. 
Yet Acrs triumph'd in his fall; 
For Virtue triumphs over all ! 
Great, ſuperior to his fate, 
He only griey'd for Sparta's ſtate.. 
When Jove decrees a nation's doom, 
He calls their heroes to. the tomb. 
Fearleſs they fall, immortal riſe, 
And claim the freedom of the ſkies. 
CHORUS. 
Acrs truimph'd in his fall, 
Virtue triumphs over all! 
Such a king ſhall ne'er return: 
Our country and ourſelves we mourn.. 
Prieſt of HercuLEs. 
Acirs fell, by fraud o'ercome ; 
Alike was great Alcides? doom : 
Yet then moſt worthy of his fire, 
The ſon of Jove, when wrapt in fire, 
Victorious crown'd his labours paſt :. 
His nobleft labour was the laſt. 
CHORUS of all. 
Now in peace our hero lies, 
Ceas'd his toil, his race is run; 
Freedom is the glorious prize 
Acts for his people won. 
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EPILOGUE. 
SPOREN BY MRS PRITCH ARD. 


King in bloom of youth, for freedom die ! 
Our bard, tho" bold, durſt not have ſoar'd fo _ 
This ts no credulous admiring age; 
But ſacred, ſure, the faith of Plutarch's care. 
In fimple file that antient ſage relates 
The tale of Sparta, chief of Grecian Hates : 
Eight hundred years it flouriſb'd, great in arms, 
On dangers roje, and grew amidſt alarms, 
Of Sparta's triumph you have heard the cauſe, 
More flrong, more noble than Lycurgus' /aws ; 
Flow Spartan Dames, by glory's charms inſpir'd, 
The ſon, the lover, and the huſband fir'd. 
Ye fair of Britain's z le, which juſtly claims 
The Grecian tle, land of lovely dames, . 
In Britain's cauſe, exert your matchleſs charms, 
And rouſe your lovers to the love of arma. 
Hid, not extint, the ſpark of valour lies; 
Your breath ſhall raiſe it flaming to the /Fies, 
Now Mars his bloody banner hangs in air, 
And bids Britannia's ſons for war prepare: 
Let each lov d maid, each. mother bring the ſhield, 


And arm their country's champions for the field. 
| Arms 


[> 


Arm'd and inflam'd, each Britiſh regt 2 18 
No youth unlaurel d ſhall to you return. 

Then ſhall we ceaſe 1 exult at trophies won, 

In glory's field, by Heroes—not our own. _ 
France yet ſhall tremble at the Britiſh ſword, 
And dread the Vengeance of her antient Lord. 


DOUGLAS. 


A 
TRAGEDY. 


Non ego ſum vates, ſed priſei conſcius ævi. 
— — — — 
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ROLOGUE. 


SPOKEN BY MR SPARKS. 
— oo 1k... — ——— ͤMſpTp 


J* antient times, when Britain's trade was arms, 
And the lov'd muſic of her youth, alarms ; 

god. lite race ſuſtain'd fair England's fame : 

Pho has not heard of gallant Prexcy's name? 

Ay, and of Dovcuas ? Such illuſtrious foes _ 

Ii rival Rome and Carthage never roſe / 

Fr:2 age to age bright ſhone the Britiſh fire, 

And every hero was a hero's fire. 

Men powerful fate decreed one warrior*s doom, 

Up ſprung the phenix from his parent's tomb. 

But whilft theſe generous rivals fought and fell, 

Theſe generous rivals lov'd each other well: 

Tho" many a bloody field was loft and won, 

Nothing in hate, in honour all was dons. 

pen Pixxcr wrong'd, defy'd his prince or peers, 

Faſl came the DoveLas, with his Scottiſh ſpears ; 

And, when proud DoucLas made his King his foe, 

For DoveLas, Piercy bent his Engliſh bow. 

ExpelPd their native homes by adverſe fate, 

They knoct'd alternate at each other's gate: 

Then blaz'd the caſtle, at the midnight hour, 

For him whoſe arms had ſhook its firmeſt tow'r. 


This might a DovcLas your protection claims ; 
4 wife! a mother ! Puy's ſofteſt names: 
The flory of her woes indulgent hear, 
And grant your ſuppliant all ſhe begs, a tear. 
In confidence ſhe begs ; and hopes to find  _ 
Each Engliſh breaſt, like noble Prexcv's, hind. 


PROLOGUE . 
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PROLOGUE 
 SPORKEN AT EDINBURGH. 
GEE EEE Gl CC ——— 
2 days of claſſic fame, when Perſia's Lord 
Oppos'd his millions to the Grecian ſword, 
Flouriſh'd the late of Athens, ſmall her fore, 
Rugged her foil, and rocky was her ſhore, 
Like Caledonia's : yet ſhe gain'd a name 
That lands unrival'd in the rolls of fame. 
Such proud pre-eminence not valour gave, 
(For who than Sparta's dauntle/ſs ſons more brave ? ) 
But learning, and the love of every art, 
That Virgin Pallas and the Muſe impart. 
Above the reſt the Tragic Muſe admir'd 
Each Attic Breaſt with nobleft Paſſions fir'd. 
In peace their poets with their heroes ſhar*d 
Glory, the hero's, and the bard's reward. 
The Tragic Muſe each glorious record hept, 
And, o'er the kings ſhe conquer d, Athens wept. *, 
Here let me ceaſe, impatient for the ſcene, 
To you I need not praiſe the Tragic Queen: 
Oft has this audience ſoft compaſſion ſhown 
To woes of heroes, heroes not their own, 
This night our ſcenes no common tear demand, 
He comes, the hero of your native land 
DovcLas, a name thro? all the world renown'd, 
A name that rouſes like the trumpet's ſound! 
Oft have your fathers, prodigal of hfe, 
A DoveLas follow'd thro" the bloody ſtrife ; 
Hoſts have been known at that dread name to yield, 
And, Docs dead, his name hath won the field. 
_- — 
* See the PxzrSar of ZEſchylus. 
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Liſten attentive to the various tale, 
Mark if the author's kindred feelings ail; 
Sway'd by alternate hopes, alternate fears, 
He waits the teft of your congenial tears. E 
If they ſhall flow, back to the Muſe he flies, 
And bids your heroes in ſucceſſion riſe; 
Collect the wand'ring warriors as they roam, 
DoveLas aſſures them of a welcome home. 
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ACT E ERS 


SCENE, The. Court of a Caſtle furrounded 
with * 


Enter Lavy RanpoLen. 
E woos and wilds, whoſe melancholy gloom 
Accords with my ſouls ſadneſs, and\draws forth 

The voice of ſorrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewell a while: I will not leave you long; 
For in your ſhades I deem ſome ſpirit dwells, ; | 
Who from the chidiog ſtream, or groaning oak,  / | 
Still hears, and anſwers to MaTiLpa's moan. FD 
O DoveLas ? Doveras! if departed ghoſts 
Are e'er permitted to review this world, 
Within the circle of that wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of immortals hear'ſt 
My lamentation : hear'ft thy wretched wife 
Weep for her huſband ſtain, her infant loſt. 
My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem to W 8 
Who periſh'd with thee on this fatal day. 2 | 
To thee I lift my voice'; to thee addreſs 2 
The plaint which mortal ear has never hearclc. 
O diſregard me not; tho? I am called 2 
Another's now, my heart is wholly thine. 


a - : & &S 
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Incapable of change, affection lies | 
Buried, my DoveLas, in thy bloody grave. 
But RanpoLen comes, whom fate has made my Lord, 


Ta chide my anguiſh, and defraud the dead. 


Enter LoxèD RANDOLPH. 


Lord R. Again theſe weeds of woe! ſay, doſt thou well 
To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy life ? 
The living claim ſome duty; vainly thou 

Beſtow'ſt thy cares upon the filent dead. 
Lady R. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn : 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance lives. 
This fatal day ſtirs my time- ſettled ſorrow, 
Troubles afreſh the fountain of my heart. 

Lord R. When was it pure of ſadneſs! Theſe black 

weeds 
„ Expreſs the wonted colour of thy mad, 
For ever dark and diſmal. Seven long years 
„Are paſs'd, ſince we. were join'd by ſacred ties: 
„Clouds all the while have hung upon thy brow, . 
„Nor broke, nor parted by one gleam of joy.“ 
Time, that wears out the trace of deepeſt anguiſh, 
« As the ſea ſmooths the prints made in the ſand,” 
Has paſs'd o'er thee in vain. 
+ _* Lady R. If time to come 

„ Should prove as ineffectual, yet, my lord, 
„ 'Thou can'ſt not blame me. When our Scottiſh youth 
„ Vy'd with each other for my luckleſs love, 
„O Oft I beſought them, I implor'd them all 
Not to aſſail me with my father's aid, 
% Nor blend their better deſtiny with mine. 
„For melancholy had congeal'd my blood, i 
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« And froze affection in my chilly breaſt. 

« At laſt my Sire, rous'd with the baſe attempt 

« To force me from him, which thou rend'redſt vain, 
„To his own daughter bow'd his hoary head, 

« Beſought me to commiſerate his age, 

« And vow'd he ſhouid not, could not die in peace, 
«© Unleſs he ſaw me wedded, and ſecur'd- 

From violence and outrage. Then, my Lord 
In my extreme diſtreſs I cali'd on thee, 

Thee I beſpake, profeſs'd my ſtrong deſire 

„To lead a ſingle, ſolitary life, 

And begg'd thy nobleneſs, not to demand 

„Her for a wife whoſe heart was dead to love. 
How thou prefiſted'ſt after this, thou know'ſt, 
„And muſt confeſs that I am not unjuſt, 

Nor more to thee than to myſelf injurio 3, 

„Lord R. That I confeſs; yet ever muſt regret | 
The grief I cannot cure.“ Would thou wert nog 
Compos'd of grief and tenderneſs alone, 

But had'ſt a ſpark of other paſſions in thee, 
“Pride, anger, vanity, the ſtrong defire 

« Of admiration, dear to woman-kind; 

© Theſe might contend with, and allay thy grief, 
As meeting tides and currents ſmooth our frith. 

„Lady R. To ſuch a cauſe the human mind oft owes 
Its tranſient calm, a calm F envy not“? 

Lord R. Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir Aue 
Strong was his rage, eternal his reſentment: 

For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That Doveras! ſon in the ſame field was ſlain. 

Lady R. Oh! rake not up the aſhes of my fathers ; 
Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And 5 has the expiation been. b 

| Contending | 
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Contending with the DoverLas, gallant lives 
Of either houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 
Compell'd, at laſt, to leave their ancient ſeat 
On Tiviot's pleaſant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been ſo ſtern, 
I had not been the laſt of all my race. 
Lord R. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words. 
I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns. 
Decent affection and complacent kindneſs 
Were all I wiſh'd for; but I wiſh'd in vain. 
Hence with the leſs regret my eyes behold 
The ſtorm of war that gathers o'er this land: 
If I ſhould periſh by the Daniſn ſword, 
| Maria would not ſhed one tear the more. 
Lady R. T nou do'ſt not think ſo: woeful as I am, 
I love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtues. 
But whither go'lt thou now ? | 
Lord R. Straight to the camp, \ 
Where every warrior on the tip-toe ſands 
Of expectation, and impatient aſks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
The Danes are landed. | 
Lady R. O, may adverſe winds, 
Far from the coaſt of Scotland, drive their fleet ! 
And every ſoldier of both hoſts return 
In peace and ſafety to his pleaſant home ! 
Lord R. Thou ſpeak'ſt a woman's, hear a warrior's. 
: with : 
Right from their native land, the ſtormy north, 
May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrand! 
1 hen ſhall our foes repent their bold invaſion, 
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And roving armies ſhun the fatal ore. 
« Lady R. War I deteſt: but war with foreign foes, 
«© Whoſe manners, language, and whoſe looks are irange, 
Is not fo horrid, nor to me ſo hateful, 
As that which with our neighbours oft we wage 
„A river here, there an ideal line, „ wont 
© By fancy drawn, divides the ſiſter Kingdoms. 
„On each fide dwells a people ſimilar,,r 
„As twins are to each other; valiant both "1 4 
“ Both for their valour famous thro? the world. 
„Vet will they not unite their kindred arms, ö 
And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, 
« But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 
© Gallant in ſtrife, and noble in their ire, 
The battle is their paſtime, They go forth 
“Gay in the morning, as to ſummer ſport ; 
When ev'ning comes, the glory of the morn, - _ 
„The youthful warrior is a clod of clay, _ 
„Thus fall the prime of either hapleſs land; , 
And ſuch the fruit of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 
Lord R. I'll hear no more: this melody would make 
A ſoldier drop his ſword, and doff his arms, 
Sit down and weep the conqueſts he has made; 
Vea, (like a monk), ſing reſt and peace in heav'n 
To ſouls of warriors in his battles ſlain.“ 
Lady, farewell: I leave thee not alone; _ | 
1 comes one whoſe love makes 5 0 e. 


Enter Anna. 
hos: Forgive the raſſineſs ul your Ara love: 'F 
Urg'd by affection, I have thus preſumd 11 
To interrupt your ſolitary thoughts; 2} of 
* warn you W that you neglecdt, 
Ad 
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And loſe in ſadneſs. 


Lady R. So to loſe my hodrs 
Is all the uſe I wiſh to make of time. | 2 
Anna. To blame thee, Lady, ſuits not with my tate ; 
But ſure I am, fince death firſt prey*d'on man, 
Never did fiſter thus a brother mourn. | 
What had your ſorrows been if you had loſt, 
In early youth, the huſband of your heart ? 
Lady R. Oh! 
Anna. Have I diſtreſs'd you with officious love, 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 
Forgive me, Lady: humble tho? I am, 
The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune: 
So fervently I love you, that to dry 
Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 
Lady R. What power directed thy unconſcious tongue 
To ſpeak as thou haſt done? to name 
Anna. I know not: 
But boese my words have made my miſtreſs tremble, 
J will ſpeak ſo no more; but filent mix 
My tears with her's. 
Lady R. No, thou fhalt not be ſilent. 
I'll truſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhalt be 
Henceforth th' inſtructed partner of my woes. 
But what avails it? Can thy feeble pity 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time ? 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive ? | 
Anna. What means my noble miſtreſs ? 
Lady R. Didſt thou not aſk what had my forrows been 
If I in early youth had loſt a huſband ?— 
In the cold boſom of the earth is lodg'd, 
Mangl'd with wounds, the huſband of my youth ; 
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And in ſome cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his. | 
Anna. O! Lady, moſt rever'd! 
The tale wrapt up in your amazing words' 
Deign to unfold. | 
Lady R. Alas! an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed, 
That my brave brother ſhould in battle ſave 
The life of DoveLas? ſon, our houſe's foe: \ 4 
The youthful warriors vow'd eternal friendſhip. 
To ſee the vaunted fiſter of his friend 
Impatient, DovoLas to Balarmo came, 
Under a borrow'd name.—My heart he gain'd 
Nor did J long refuſe the hand he begg'd : 
My brother's preſence authoris'd our marriage. 
Three weeks, t three little weeks, with wings of down. 
Had o'er us flown, „when my lov'd Lord was call'd £N 
To fight his father's battles ; and with him, 1 1 
In ſpite of all my tears, did Matcorm go. _ 
Scarce were they gone, when my ſtern Sire was told 
That the falſe. ſtranger was Lord Douce as“ ſon. 
Frantic with rage, the Baron drew his ſword, 
And queſtion'd me. Alone, forſaken, faint, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, fault'ring I took 
An oath equivocal, that I ne'%er would 
Wed one of DovcLas' name. Sincerity ! {LR 
Thou firſt of virtues, let no mortal leave S 
Thy onward path, altho' the earth ſhould Sape, 
And from the gulph of hell deſtruction ery, © 
To take diſſimulation's winding way. | 


Anna. Alas! how few of woman's fearful W ; 
Durſt own a truth fo hardy ! | 8 
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: Lady K. The firſt truth. 


Is eaſieſt to avow. This moral learn, 
This precious moral, from my tragic tale 
In a few days the dreadful tidings came, 
That DoveLas and my brother bo . ere ſlain. 1. 
My lord! my life! my huſband! © Mighty God! 
What had I done to merit ſuch alfliction ? 
Anna. My deareſt Lady! many a tale of tears 
I've liſten'd to; but never did I hear 
A tale ſo ſad as this. E. 
; Lady R. In the firſt days 
Of my diſtracting grief, I found myſelf 
As women wiſh to be who love their Lords. 
But who durſt tell my father? The good prieſt 
Who join'd our hands, my brother's antient tutor, 
With his lov'd Marcorm, in the battle fell: 
They two alone were privy to the marriage. 
On filence and concealment I reſolv'd, 
Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 
That very night on which my ſon was born, 
My nurſe, the only confident I had, 
Set out with him to reach her ſiſter's houſe : 
But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever ſeen, 
Or heard of”. Axna, ſince that fatal hour. 
„My murder'd child had thy fond mother fear'd 
4 The loſs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, 
Deſpis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 
And wander'd with thee thro? the ſcorning world.” 
Anna. Not ſeeri nor heard of! then perhaps he lives. 
Lady R. No. It was dark December: wind and rain 
Had beat all night. Acroſs the Carron lay 
The deftin'd road; and in its fwelling flood 
My faithful ſervant periſh*d with my child. 
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% O hapleſs ſon! of a moſt hapleſs fire !— | 

« But they are both at ret; and I alone 

„ Dwell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk, 

„Like a guilt- troubl'd ghoſt, my painful rounds:“ 

Nor has deſpiteful fate permitted me 

The comfort of a folitary ſorrow. 

Tho? dead to love, I was compell'd to wed 

RaxnpoLen, Who ſnatch'd me from a villain's arms; 5 

And Raxporru now poſſeſſes the domains, 

That by Sir MalcoLu's death on me devolv'd ; 

Domains, that ſhould to DoveLas? fon have ern” 

A Baron's title, and a Baron's power. 

Such were my ſoothing thoughts, while I bend 

„The ſlaughter'd father of a fon unborn. 

« And when that ſon came, like a ray from heav'n, 

„Which ſhines and difappears ; alas! my child! 

„Ho long did thy fond mother graſp the hope 

Of having thee, ſhe knew not how, reſtor'd. 

« Year after year hath worn her hope awaoayʒ 

Rut left ftill.undiminiſh'd her deſi re. 
Anna. The hand, that ſpins th* une ven thread of life, 

May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of your's. 
« Lady R. Not in this world: I have confider'd well 

Its various evils, and on whom they fall. 

“Alas! how oft does goodneſs wound itſelf, 

And fweet affection prove the ſpring of woe! 

O! had I died when my lov'd huſband fell! 

Had ſome good angel op'd to me the book. 

Of providence, and let me read my life, 

My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum | 

Of ills, which one by one I have endur'd. © 

Anna. That God, whole miniſters good eite are, 

5 Men ſhut. the book in mercy to mankind. 
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But we muſt leave this theme: GLENALVON comes : 
I fary him bend on you his thoughtful eyes, 
And hitherwards he ſlowly ftalks his way. 
Lady R. I will avoid him. An ungracious perſon 
Is doubly irkſome in an hour like this. 
Anna. Why ſpeaks my lady thus of Raxpoien's heir? 
Lady R. Becauſe he's not the heir of Ranpoten's 
virtues, : 
Subtle and ſhrewd, he offers to mankind 


An artificial image of himſelf : 


And he with eaſe can vary to the taſte 

Of different men, its features. Self-deny'd, 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems :: 
But his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd up, 
Watches to ſeize unſeen the wiſh'd-for prey. 


Never were vice and virtue pois'd ſo ill, 
As in GLznaLvon's unrelenting mind.“ 


Yet is he brave and politic in war, 
And ſtands aloft in theſe unruly times. 
Why I deſcribe him thus I'll tell hereafter : * P 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. | 
Exit. Lady RaxpoLem. 
Anna. O happineſs ! where art thou to be found? 


I ſee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauty, 
| Tho? grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth array'd: 


Nor doſt thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell ; 
Elſe had this gentle Lady miſs'd thee not. 


Enter GLENALVON, 


Glen. What doſt thou mule on, meditating maid ? 2 
Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer, 
On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to beaven, 
Anna. Wou'd that I were, e'en as thou ſay'ſt, a;feer,” 
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To have my doubts by heay'nly viſion clear'd !- 
Glen. What d6ft thou doubt of? what haft thou to do 

With ſubjects intricate ? thy youth, thy beauty, 

Cannot be queftion'd : think of theſe good gifts; 

And then thy contemplations will be pleaſing. _ _ ' 
Anna. Let women view yon monument of woe, 

Then boaſt of beauty: ho fo fair as ſhe ? 

But I muſt follow : this revolving day 

Awakes the memory of her antient woes. 

0 [ Exit ANNA. 

GLenalLvon /olus. | 

So !—-Lady Ranporen ſhuns me; by and bye 

I'll woo her as the lion wooes his brides. 4 

The deed's a- doing now, that makes me Lord 

Of theſe rich vallies, and a chief of power. 

The ſeaſon is moſt apt: my ſounding ſteps 

Will not be heard amidſt the din of arms. 215 

RanpoLen has liv'd too long: his better fate 

Had the aſcendant once, and kept me down: 5 

When I had ſeiz'd the Dame, by chance he came, 

Reſcu'd, and had the Lady for his labour; 

I 'ſcapꝰd unknown: 4 à flender conſolation! 

Heaven is my witneſs that I do not love 

To ſow-in peril; and let others reap 

„The jocund harveſt.” Yet I am not ſafe : 

By love, ot ſomething like it, ſtung, inflam'd, 

Madly I blabb'd my paſſion to his wife, 

And ſhe has threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 

The way of woman's will I do not know: 

But well I know the Baron's wrath is deadly.. 

I will not live in fear: the man I dread 

Is as a Dane to me; ay, and the man 
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No bar but he ; ſhe has no kinſman near ; 
No brother in his ſiſter's quarrel bold; 
And for the righteous cauſe, a ſtranger's cauſe, 
I know no chief that will defy GLexnaLvon. [Exit. 
End of the FixsT Act. 


FC TH. 
S CENE, A Court, Sc. as before. 


"Enter Szxvanrts and a STRANGER at one oer, and La 
| N. and AxxA at another. 


Lady R. "HAT means this clamour ? Stranger, 
ſpeak ſecure; | 
Haſt thou been wrong'd ?. have theſe rude men preſum'd 
To vex the weary traveller on his way ? | 
1. Ser. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong: 
This man with outcry wild has call'd us forth; 
So ſore afraid he cannot yoo his fears. 


Enter Lord RanpoLen * a Shs Manx, with their : 
| ſwords drawn and bloody. 


Lady R. Not vain the Stranger's fears ! how fares 
my Lord ? 

Lord R. That it fares well, thanks to this Salli 
youth, 

Whoſe vatour ſav'd me * a FER A death ! 

As down the winding dale I walk'd alone, 
At the croſs way four armed men attack'd me: 
Rovers, I judge, from the licentious camp, 
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Who * have n laid Lord Raxporkn FORE 

Had not this brave and generous Stranger come, 

Like my good angel, in the hour of fate, 

And, mocking danger, made my foes his own. 

They turn'd upon him: but his active arm 

Struck to the ground, from whence they roſe no more, 

The fierceſt two; the others fled amain, 

And left him maſter of the bloody field. 

Speak, Lady Ranpouten : upon Beauty's tongue 

Dwell accents pleaſing to the brave and bold. 

Speak, noble Dame, and thank him for thy Lord. - 
Lady R. My Lord, I cannot ſpeak what now I fel. 

My heart o'erflows with gratitude to heay'n, - 

And to this noble youth, who, all unknown 

To you and yours, deliberated not, 

Nor paus'd at peril, bat humanely brave 

Fought on your ſide, againſt ſuch fearful odds. 

Have you yet learn'd of him whom we ſhould thank ? 
Whom call the ſaviour of Lord Ranpouen's life? 
Lord R. J a{k'd that queſtion, and he anſwer'd not: 

But I muſt know who my deliverer is. (0 the "OE 2 

Stran. A low-born man, of parentage obſcurer,. 

Who nought can boaſt but his defire to be "To 2 

A ſoldier, and to gain a name in arms. n <4 1 ; 5 | 
Lord R. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit-is ehn ob 9 

By the great King of kings! thou art ordain'd | 

And ftamp'd a hero by the ſovereign hand 

Of Nature ! bluſh not, flower of modeſty 

As well as valour, to declare thy birth. 


—— 


Stran. My name is NoxvaL: on the Grampian Kill 
My father feeds his flocks ; a frugal ſwain, i v* > 
Whoſe conſtant cares were to encreaſe- his ad * 1 
And keep his mn ſon, myſelf, at home. $2463 


For 
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For I had heard of battles, and I long'd' 
To follow to the field ſome warlike Lord : 
And heaven ſoon granted what my Sire deny'd. 
This moon which roſe laſt night, round as my ſhield, 
Had not yet fill'd her horns, when, by her light, 
A band of fierce Barbarians, from the hills, 
Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, EN 
- Sweeping our flocks and herds. The ſhepherds fled 
For ſafety and for ſuccour. * alone, 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 
The road he took, then haſted to my friends, 
Whom, with a troop of fifty choſen men, 
I met advancing. 'The-purſuit I led, 
Till we o'ertook the ſpoil-encumber'd foe. 
We fought and conquer'd. Ere a ſword was drawn;, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, I diſdain'd 
The ſhepherd's ſlothful life; and having heard 
That our good King had ſummon'd his bold Peers: 
To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 
I left my father's houſe, and took with me 
A choſen ſervant to conduct my ſteps:— 
Yon trembling coward, who forſook his maſter. 
Journeying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
And, heaven-direQed, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 

Lord R. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 
With fuch a gallant modeſty rehears'd ? 
My brave deliverer ! thou ſhalt enter now 
A nobler lift, and in a monarch's ſight - 
Contend with Princes for the prize of fame.. 


-- 
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1 will preſent thee to our Scottiſh King, 


Whole valiant ſpirit ever valour lov'd. - | 


Ha! my MarTiLpa! wherefore ſtarts that ter? 
Lady R. I cannot ſay : for various affeQtions,, ©» 

And ſtrangely mingled, in my boſom ſwell ; 

Yet each of them may well command a tear. 

I joy that thou art ſafe; and I admire) , 

Him and his fortunes who hath wrought thy ſafety 3 ; 

Yea, as my mind predicts, with thine his on. 
Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army ſought, 

Bent upon peril, in the range of death _, wi 
Reſolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his ſword * 

To gain diſtinction which his birth deny'd; ; 
In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd, 
And gain'd, with all his valour, but oblivion... 

Now, grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. | The ſoldier now of hope 

He ſtands conſpicuous; fame and great — 5 
Are brought within the compaſs of his word. 
On this my mind reflected, Whilſt you ſpoke, | 
And bleſs'd the wonder-working Lord of heaven. 


Lord R. Pious and grateful ever are thy thought 8 F f 


My deeds ſhall follow where thou point'ſt the way. 
Next to myſelf, and equal to — 

In honour and command ſhall Nokval be. 

Nor. I know not how to thank you. Rude I a am 

In ſpeech and manners: never till this __ 

Stood I in ſuch a preſence ;. yet, my Lord, 28 
There's ſomething in my breaſt which 8 me e bold 
To ſay, that Nogyai De er will ſhame thy. favour. 

Lady R. I will be {worn thou wilt not. Thou ſhalt be 

My knight; and ever, as. thou didſt to-da, ® 


A 


With happy valour guard the life of RanH .. 


Lord R. Well haſt thou ſpoke. Let me forbid y! 
| [To Nov. 
We are 1 debtors ſtill; thy high deſert 
O'ertops our gratitude. 1 muſt proceed, 
As was at firſt intended, to the camp. 
Some of my train, I fee, are ſpeeding hither, 
Impatient, doubtleſs, of their Lord's delay. 
Go with me, Noxvar, and thine eyes ſhall ſee 
The choſen warriors of thy native land, 
Who languiſh for the fight, and beat the air 
With brandiſh'd ſwords. 
Nor. Let us be gone, my Lord. 
Lord R. [ To Lady Ranpouen.] About the time that 
the declining ſun * 
Shall his broad orbit o%er yon hills fufpend, 
Expect us to return. This night once more 
Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I pitch 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt. 
Free is his heart who for his country fights : 
He in the eve of battle may reſign 
Himſelf to ſocial pleaſure z ſweeteſt then, 
When danger to a ſoldier's ſoul endears 
The human joy that never may return. 
| Exeunt Ranpouen and Norvals 
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| Lady Raxpolrn and Anna. 
Lady R. His parting words have ſtruck a fatal truth. 


O Doveaias ! DoveLas ! tender was the time 
When we two parted, ne'er to meet again 
How many years of anguiſh and deſpair 
Has heav'n annex'd to thoſe ſwift-paſſing hours 
Oft love and fondneſs | © Then my boſom's flame, 
Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of fear 
= * „Returnd, 


« Return'd, and with redoubled ardour blaz d., 
Auna. May gracious heav'n pour the ſweet bal of 
peace e 

Into the wounds that feſter in your TY . 

For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. ap 
Lady R. One only cure can heav'n itfelf beſtow j— 

A grave—that bed in which the weary reſt. _ | 

Wretch that I am! Alas ated am I ſo? 

At every happy parent I repine ! - 

How bleſt the mother of yon gallant Nozvau! - 

She for a living huſband bore her, pains, 

And heard him bleſs her when a man was born: 

Ihe nurs'd her ſmiling infant on her breaſt: 

Tended the child, and rear'd the pleaſing boy: | 

She, with affection $ triumph, ſaw the youth 

In grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his peers : ET + 

Whilſt I to a dead huſband bore a ſon, e 

And to the roaring waters gave my child. 

Anna. Alas! alas! why will you thus reſumne 
Your grief afreſh ? I thought that gallant youtngn 
Would for a while have won you from your woe. 
On him intent you gazed, with a look 
Much more delighted, than your penfive eye 
Has deign'd on other objects to beſtow. 

Lady R. Delighted, ſay'ſt thou? — even there mine 

eye 

Found fuel for my life- CR 

I thought, that had the fon of DoveLas liv'd, 

He might have been like this young ; gallant ſtranger, 

And pair'd with him in features and in ſhape... 

In all endowments, as in years, I deem, 

My boy. with blooming Norxvar might have number'd. 

Whilſt thus I mus'd, a ſpark from fancy fell! 

pe} 2 : _ on 
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On my fa ſad Balch ad kindled up a fondneſs | 
For tllis young ſtranger, wand'ring from his home,” 
And like an orphan caſt upon my care. 2 
I will protect thee, (faidT to myſelf) A 
With all my power, and grace with all my favour. 
Anna. Sure heav'n will bleſs fo generous a reſolve. ; 
Lou muſt; my noble Dame, exert your power : 
You muſt awake: devices will be fram'd, 
And arrows pointed at the breaſt of Noxvar., 
Lady R. Guexarvon's falſe and craſty head will work 
A a rival in his kinſman's love, 
If I deter him not: I Lonly can. 
Bold as he is, GLExALvoX will beware his 
How he pulls down the fabric that I raiſe. 
I'll be the artiſt of young Norvar's fortune. 
Tis pleaſing to admire ! moſt apt was I 
To this affection in my better days; 
« Tho? now I ſeem to you ſhrunk up, retir'd 
„Within the narrow compals of my woe. 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen an early flower 
Open its bud, and fpread i its filken leaves, - 
© To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſtow ; 
“Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its e 
„And, tho? ſtill living, die to ſcent and beauty ? 
Emblem of me: afflition, like a ſtorm, _ 
« Hath kill'd the forward bloſſom of my heart.“ 
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Enter G'UENALVON. 


Glen. Where is my deareſt kinſman, noble RaxDoLen? : 
Lady R. Have you not heard, ere, of che 
baſe 
"Glen. I have: and that the villains may yot Jean 
— a : ſtrong band I have begirt the wood: 
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If they lurk there, alive they ſhall be taken, 

And torture force from them th' important ſecret, 

Whether ſome foe of Ranpouen hir'd their fn, 

Or if— f 
Lady R. That care becomes a Kinfman's love. 

have a counſel for GLENALVOx's ear. [Exit Anxs, 
Glen. To him your counſels always are commands, 
Lady R. I have not found lo: thou art known to me. 
Glen, Known! 
Lady R. And moſt certain is my cauſe of knowledge. 
Glen. What do you know? By the moſt bleſſed croſs, 

You much amaze me. No created being, i SEG 

Yourſelf except, durſt thus accoft GLznaivon, 
Lady R. Is guilt ſo bold? and doſt thou make a merit 

Of thy pretended meekneſs? This to me, 8 

Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, | . 

© Have hitherto conceal'd, what, if divulg'd, | 

Would make thee nothing ; ; or, what's worſe 72 that, 

An outcaſt beggar, and unpitied too : 1 

For mortals ſhudder at a crime like thine. | 971 
Glen. Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of — ! 

Permit me yet to ſay, that the fond man 7 

Whom love tranſports beyond ſtrict virtue's bounds, 

If he is brought by love to miſery, 

In fortune ruin'd, as in mind forlorn, 

Unpity'd cannot be. Fity's the alms 

Which on ſuch beggars freely is beſtow'd: 

For mortals know that love as fall their lord, 

And o'er their vain reſolves advances ſtill: 

« As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 

„ Thro? the dry heath before, the fanning wind,” _ 
Lady R. Reſerve theſe accents for ſome other ear. 


To ne s apology I liſten not. 
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And looſen the good root he bas in Ranpor.es ; in 8 


26 eln ak 

Mark thou my words; for ĩt ĩs meet thou 2 8 
His brave deliv'rer RavDO fn here retains. 
Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe. thee well; : 


But, at thy peril, practiſe ought againſt him : 4 
Let not thy jealouſy attempt to ſhake N 


Whole favourites I .know thou haſt ſuppl lanted. Sn 
Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'ſt pr 8 
Into my heart. Tis open as my ſpeech. . 
1 give this early caution, and 7 
The curb, before thy temper | breaks a bo AN 
The friendleſs Stranger my proteQion claims: 


His friend 1. am, and be not thou his . bean. 


IS W. 1 % 


Manet Graves. * * 
«4x: Gift many y 


Child chat I was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 
And be the ſhallow fool of coward conſcience ! 

I am not what I have been ; what I ſhould be. 
The darts of deſtiny have almoſt pierc'd 
My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 

In holy legends, and religious tales, 

I ſhould conclude there was an arm above, 

That fought” againſt me, and malignant turn'd, 
To catch myſelf, the ſubtle ſnare I ſet. 

Why, rape and murder are not fimple means! 
Th' imperfect rape to RaxpoLea gave a ſpouſe; 
And the intended murder iatrodug'd. ; 
A favourite to hide the ſun from me ; 


& 


And, worſt of all, a rival. Burning bell! * A 4 r 


This were thy centre, if I thought the loy'd him 
Tis certain ſhe. contemns me; nay, commands me, 
And waves the flag of her diſpleaſure. oer me, = 
In his behalf. And ſhall I es, dc ?- a6 
> $3465 9 6 Curb, 


cad aca 57 dame chaſtity 7 nod Mink 

Infernal fiends, it an Pen WEE 2 71259 54070 e 
More fierce than Org ambition, and revenge,” barks be? 
Riſe up, and fl my boſom with your't fires 7 O98. 7 
And policy remo! eleſs? Chance ü m may en N 
4 fingle aim 3 ; "but perſyetitice muſt 

« Proſper at TY Tor chance and fate are ies” 

« perſiſtive wiſdom i the fate of man.” 1 ! b 
Darkly a project peers upon my mind. * 
Like the red mon hen ritiig in dr . 
Croſsꝰd and divided 5) Nag dent dear | 
1'll ſeek the'flays who Cäms Tithe Non al Metern, 7 
And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. 
I've known a follower's rankled boſom breed 
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Venom mo 25 to his heedleſs Lord. n 
.A 
2E e , * 2 
10 A 9 14 
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SCENE) "Cowen, Ge. ar ere. 

et e 8 
Anna. HY vals, Grief! yu Wau erde 
break, 

And change the noon- tide to the {ei Mt bour. 

Whilſt Lady RaxvgoLen ſleeps, I will walk Forth, ” 

And taſte the air that breathes on yonder Ban? 

Sweet may her ſlumbers be! Te miniſters 8 

Of gracious heaven who love n W 


L 


. y R * * , 
2 4 5 * 8 ' 
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Forſake. 1 Kew, and to is her cbuch decke E 
There from her fancy chace thoſe. diſmal vert | 
That haunt her waking; her ſad ſpirit charm, | 
With images celeſtial, ſuch as pleaſe OBS” 


The bleſs'd ab ve u their den beds, 94 220 
ove upon their golc 40 

" Enter Stavaxy, 8 5 5 x 

Serv. One of the vile affaſſins; is ſecur Ad. 7 ; | How 


We found the villajn locki ng in the wood : | 
With dreadful imprecations b he denies 
All knowledge of the Frime. But this ĩs not 
His firſt eſſay: theſe jewels were conceal'd | 
In the moſt ſeeret. places of his garment ; 
| Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murder'd. * 
Auna. Let me look on them. Ha! here 1 is a kink 
The choſen creſt of Doveras? valiant. name | 
Theſe are no e h Guard the wretch. 


T2 


"PINE . Exit. Aud. 
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Enter Servants with 4 Priſoner.” 
Priſ. I know no more than does the child unborn | 
Of what you charge n me with. 
* I Ser. Tou ſay fo, Sir! 
But torture ſoon ſhall make you ſpeak the truth. 
Behold, the Lady of Lord RanDoLen comes : 


Prepare Fourſelf to meet her Juſt 1 revenge. e 


* 


Enter Lady Rax DOoLrn and Anxa. Py + 
Anna. Suramon your utmoft fortitude; before 
You ſpeak with him. Your dignity, your fame, 
Are now at ſtake. Think of the fatal ſecret 
Which in a moment from your lips may fly. 18 
Lady K. Thou ſhalt behold me, with a deſperate heat; Ex 
"Ws 7 175 Heat 


ere 
Pri Heav'n g tha countenance eb 
midi! 
A judge like thee makes innocence mote held. 
O ſave me, Lady! from theſe cruel men, 2 
Who have attack'd and ſeiz d me; WhO accuſe: 
Me of intended murder. * * 
For mercy, at the judgment ſeat of God, 
The tender lamb, that never nipt the graſs, . 
Is not more innocent than I of murder. W 


— 


Lady R. ot this man's gi what proof en ye pro+ 


duce ?' 

I Serv. We found him liking in the hollow de. 
When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd he fled. 
We overteok him, and enquir'd from whence”. 
And what he was: he ſaid he came from far, 
And was upon his j journey to the camp. : 
Not fatisfy'd with this, we ſearch'd his 3 WT 
And found theſe: jewels, .whoſe; rich value ig 1 


Moſt powerfully againſt him. Hard he ſeems, , 
And old in villainy. Permit us try 


His ſtubbornneſs againſt the torture's force. 
Priſ. O, gentle Lady ! by your Lord's dear liſe, 


* iS 
— 


Which theſe weak. hands, I. ſwear, did neter alfa; 


And by your children's welfare, ſpare my age ! 
Let not the iron tear my-antient joints, . 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain... 


Lady R. Account 4 for theſe, thine ownrheycanngthet . 


For theſe, I ſay: be Kedfait to the truth; .- 8 
Detected falihood is molt certain death. KS 


Pele Als nn fore beſet! et nevey many, 
rs | C 3. 
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Hear ben my i a enn . 
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For ſake of Iuore, Ow again alen dc att 982.5 | 


Eternal juſtice is ãn this moſt juſt!! rated A 

I, guiltleſs eee ut. 
Lady R. O! Anna, hear Once more I charge thee 

fpeals! 7 1) Aan ac IRE; 

The truth dire&: for theſe to me _ 

And certify a part of thy narration 

With which, if the remainder tallies not, 

An inſtant and a dreadful death abides thee. 

Priſ. Then, thus adjur*d; I' ſpeak to r as Ma 
As if you were the miniſter of heaven, ts #5, 
Sent down to ſearch the ſecret ſins of men. 

Some eighteen years ago, I rented land 
Of brave Sir Maucoun,: then Bavaxmo's Lord; 
But falling to decay, his ſervants ſeiz'd 
All that J had, and then turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helpleſs infants and their — Is * 
Out to the mercy of the winter winde. 

A little hovel by the river's fide | oy 
Receiv'd us: there hard labour, and the gin 

In fiſhing, which was formerly my ſport, 
Supported life. Whilſt thus we poorly nw'd, 
One ſtormy night, as I remember well, 

The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 

Red came the river down, and loud and oft 


T 


The angry ſpirit of the water ſhriek'd. \ — 


At the dead hour of night was heard the cry 


Of one in jeopardy. I roſe, and ran 


To where the circling eddy of a pool, 

Beneath the ford, us'd oft to bring within 

My reach whatever floating thing the ſtream .. 

Had caught. The voice was ceas'd,; the perſon loſt : : 
But, looking fad and earneſt on the waters —_— 


. n e , 
By the moon's Hght'I faw, whirl'd round aud round, 
A baſket : ſoon I dre it tothe bank, 1 7s 3 
And neſtled curious n urg io 
Lady R. Was he alive? L Cas 4 6 

| 2 70 Prif He was. 
Lady R. Inhuman' that thou art! 
How could thou kill what 1 waves and Sn , 
Pref. I was RO e act li diu An 
10 Lady Re Didſt thou nat 14 
Anne. My Able ini den are mov'd en, 
This man has not the aſpect of ſtern murder; 
Let him go on, and you, L hope, will hear 
Good tidings of your kinſman's long loſt child. 
Prif. The needy man who has known better nes” 
One whom diſtreſs has ſpited at the world, | 
Is he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To do ſuch deeds, as make the proſperous men 
Lift up their hands and wonder, who could do them. 
And ſuch a man was I; a man declin d. 
Who ſaw no end abe e 2z688 
Yet, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would net 
Have touch'd that infant with a hand of harm 
Lady R. Ha! doſt thou ſay 10% Then perhaps ii 
Priſ. Not many days ago he was alive. 2 
Lady R. O God of heav'n! Did he then die b 
Priiſ. T did not ſay he died; I hope he lives. 4 
Not many days ago theſe eyes beheld 1 * 
Him, flouriſhing in youth, and health, * beauty; YA os 
Lady R. Where as he now? 15 4 * 18 
Priſ. Alas! 1 SFO 1 
Lady R. Oh, fate ! I fear thee * 3 cider 1 
ff ? 3 
R cs 1 will ark ur 


3 
- "a. - . 
\ ED, ot ; | 
3 1 - . 
* , f - D 
. p : . | 5 * 
LI * . 
" | * | # ö 3 1 


ee of 4 
up. | 3 
* 5 * 
Fx : 4 


: ma od * 


E N. Permit me, 0 bees, 
% Tho? hard to be reſtrain d, defeats itſelf,” - 
Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful tongue, —.— 
To the laſt hour that thou didſt keep the child. 

Prif. Fear not my faith, tho' I muſt ſpeak 1 
Within the cradle where the infant lay . 
Was ſtow'd a mighty ſtore of gold and jewel 
Tempted by which, we did reſolve to hide, 

From all the world, this wonderful event, 

And like a peaſant breed the noble child. 

That none might mark the change of our eſtate, 

We left the country, travell'd to the North, e 
Bought flocks and herds, and gradually — forth 
Our ſecret wealth. But God's-all-ſeeing eye 

Beheld our avarice, and {mote us fore. 4 wo) 
For one by one all our com.ehiliren din; DR. 
And he; the Stranger, ſole remain'd the heit 
Of what indeed was his. Fain then would III 
Who with a father's fondneſs lov'd the boy. 
Have truſted him, now in the dawn: of youth, 
With his own ſecret : but my anxious waley : N 
Fore boding evil, never would conſent. ob 
Meanwhile the ſirippling grew in years * Denn 8 
And, as we oft obſerv'd, he bore himſelf, ff, 
Not as the offspring of our cottage blood; 
For nature will break out: mild with the mild, 
But with the forward he was fierce as fire, 

And night and day he talk'd of war and arms. 
I ſet myſelf againſt his warlike bent; 

But all in vain; for when a deſperate band 
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Of robbers from the ſavage mountains cata 
Lady R. Eternal Providence! What is . name 3, 
Priſ. My name is NonavAL; and my name he bett 


* * * : | | | | 
Lady NN 7 KR N ws , 

O, ſovereigu 8 TwWas my child — fy 

No wonder, Axxz, that my boſon burn'd. t 2p vo 
A Jaka your tranſports : eee, 

heart 34s. 4.4 08 I , Hit 12 80 189 XG 

« Prov'd with ſuch fferte extremes: H ener 

But yet remember that ybu are behelCd 

By ſervile eyes; ybur geſtures may. be ſeen »9 Mijas * 


Impaſſion'd ſtrange; perltups your words b'erheard. 
Lady R. Welt doft an counſef, Ans: n 


beſto © EIT 40. Maslo 50 21160 ELON Ht, aL att : 73 
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On me that wiſdom which my late tequires gitt 3; 2.495% 
Aang. The moments of deliberation paz 
« And ſoon you muſt reſolve. This uſeful wy” 
* Muſt be diſmiſs in Gery, ce ar Bed e 
Shall with his brave dehiverer return!“ ww WH >. 
Pref. If I, amidſt aftonifhmenit- and fear, 7447 aL DADA. 
Have of your Wers geftures'rightly judg dz e. 
Thou art the daughter 1 | J r maſter 3-1 Lad | 
The child I reſcd'd from tie f60E4s tit. BAN 
Lady R. With ther diſſimmlatibn now were van. 
Jam indeed the daughter of Bir MO; 20 Bed 
The child thou reſewdft from the flood ĩ8 — 1.6637 
Pri. Bleſs'd be the hour chav eee ed Nee, 
My poverty hath fav'd my mater w hOouſe !: 
Lady R. nm ee 
feign! 469 IV 24.5 2 SET PT 
The tear ſtarids'in'thine'eye > ieee 


Sir Marcolu's houſe deſervid not; if ariginjt . 
Thou told'ſt the ſtory of thy d diſtreſs. * 25 
Priſ. Sir Malcom of bur Barons was the flower * 
The faſteſt friend, the beſt, the Kindeſt maſter: (rity x 


Det ah! he e eee 0 41 ee 


++ 
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After PAS) where his — i em bal 
Your on brave brother, fell, the good el Lord * 
Grew deſperate and reckleſs of the world; % Jag ot 
And never, as he erſt was wont, went forth | 
To overlock the ebnduct of bis fervaiits, © 00 
By them I was thruſt out; and them I blame 
May heav'n ſo judge me as Ljadg'd my maſter ! 44, IF) 
And God ſo love me ds 1 love his rdc t! 
Lady R. His race ſhall yet reward thee. N 
Depends the fute of try 164d maſterꝰs houſe. 
Remembꝰreſt thou u little lonely hut, 
That like a holy hermitage appeartb 
** — Canens: l tist „In 7 l . 
Prif. I remember: 
The cottage of me el Hletgoal]; b rodt wont? 
8s © cs Lee Is mean: $3650 
Tbens Uwe man; ofivenerablerape,! 
Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth kV 
Tell him I ſent thee; eee 3 44800 
Till I ſhall.call upon thee to declare, W 
Before the King and Nobles, what. * nox 
To me haſt tald. No more but this, and tow: 
Shalt live in honour'all'thy future das; 
Thy ſon ſo long ſhalb call thee father fill, 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man who avid = 
The ſon of Doveras, and Sir Marco's heir. 
Remember well my words; if thou ſhould Rt meet 
Him:whom thow.call'ſt ity hm Rill call him ſo; 24 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. 
Pe. Fear not char H ſhall mar ſo fair an harre. 
By putting in my fickle ere is ripe. | 
Why did I leave my home and ancient'dame-? ' 
To find the youth, to tell him all 1 knew, 
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And make him nee denn „ 
Which might, I thought, be challeng'd, and ſo bring 
To light the ſecret of his noble-birthy. +15 2b 5: 
{4 adyRanomey goes eee eee 
Lady R. This mantis not th? aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
Tho! chance combin d ſome Ikelihoods Hun. 
He is the faithful bearer of the jeweils 1 15 1 
To their right owner, hn in haſte be ſeckts ö 
'Tis meet that yqu ſuould put hin on hig ray, 7 
Since your miſtaken zeal hath! drag d: him hitler: 
. xen Stranger ond Servante 
Lady Ranppien endrAnNd or, 
Lady R. My faithful AA non ſhare m me 
Joy. A 7.1 wal 
I know thou doſt. Unparallelhd event 
Reaching. from heav'n to earth, Jehovali's arm |; 
Snatch'd from the waves; and brings to me my ſon?” 
Judge of the widow, and the orphan's father, 0 
Accept a widow!s and a mother's thankks 
For ſuch a gift! What does m] A thin 
Of the yo t:of a valiant heſt 245 £10. 
How ſoon he gaz ' d on bright and burning ara, / 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown him, 
And tower'd upſto the region of his ſireiʒh-!˖- 
Anna. How fondly did reg * ** 
Myſterious natuxe, with the unſeen cord Wy 4 
Of powerful inſtintt, drew you to your on. * 
Lady R. The ready ſtory of his Bake been e 
Zuppreſt my fancy quite nor did he owe: 57 Le) 
To any likeneſs my ſo ſudden favours ; r 
But now I long to ſee his face agj,H? 
Lxamine every feature, and find οοl,], ee + ot 5 ao 
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But moſt of all l long to let . 

Who his true parents are, to claſp his leck, 

And tell him all the ſtory of his father. 
Anna, With wary caution you muſt bear yourſelf 

In public, left your tenderneſs break forth, 

And in obſervers ſtir conjectures ſtrange. 

For, if a cherub in the ſhape of wofnan 

© Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 

«© Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train. 

To- day the Baron ſtarted at your tears. 

Lady R. He did fo, AxxA! well thy Miſtreſs knows 
If the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, 
Should touch the Baron's eye, his fight would be 
With jealouſy diſorder'd. But the more 
It does behove me inſtant to declare 
The birth of Doveras, and aſſert his rights. 
This night I purpoſe with my ſon to meet, 
Reveal the ſecret, and conſult with him: 

For wiſe he is, or my fond judgment errs. 
As he does now, fo look'd his noble father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe : his mein, his ſpeech, 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
"Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wiſe. 
But, when the matter-match'd his mighty mind, 
Up roſe the Hero; on his piercing eye 
Sat Obſervation ; on each glance of thought- 
Deciſion follow'd, as the thunderbolt 
Purſues the flaſh. ; 

Anna. That demon hawats you ill: : 
Behold GLexaLvon. 
| Lady R. Now I ſhun him not. 

This day I brav'd him in behalf of Noxvas : 
Perhaps too far: at leaſt my nicer fears 
For DovsLas thus interpret. 
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_ Enter Gale. 


Glen. Noble Dame 5 
The hov'ring Dane at laſt his men hath landed: 


No band of pirates; but a mighty hoſt, 

That come to ſettle where tl sir on conquers 3 | ter 

To win a country, or to lole themſelves. ys "Ps 
Lady R. But whence comes this intelligence, Gr 

ALVON? 1 55 

Glen. A nimble courier ie from yonder camp, 

To haſten up the chieftains of the north, _ 

Inform'd me, as he paſt, that the fierce Bas 

Had on the eaftern coaſt of Lothian landed, 

Near to that place where the ſea-rock Te 

„Amazing Baſs, looks o'er a fertile land. 

Lady R. Then muſt this weſtern army march to is ji 
„The warbke troops that guard Edina's tow'rs. _ 
„Glen. Beyond all queſtion. If impairing time IN 
Has not effac'd the image of a place, 
Once perfect in my breaſt, there is a wild _ 
„Which lies to weſtward of that mighty rock, r 
And ſeems by nature formed for the camp © 

Of water-wafted armies, whoſe chief ftrength _ 

Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horſe : 

If martial Kill directs the Daniſh lords, 

« There inacceſſible their army lies 

+ To our ſwift-ſcow'ring horſe, the bloody field 

+ Muſt man to man, and foot to foot be fought. W 
Lady R. How many mothers ſhall be wall their ſons! 

How many widows weep their huſbands {lain! _ 

Ye dames of Denmark! ev'n for you I feel, 

Who, ſadly fitting on the ſea-beat ſhore, % HE 2 

Long look for lords that never ſhall retard. „„ 
Glen. Oft has th” unconquer'd Caledonian ſword 


Fe AR | Widows 


3 . Doveras.— © Al. 
Widow'd the north. The children of the lain | 
Come, as I hope, to meet their father's fate. 

The manſter war, with her infernal brood, 
Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain, 
Are objects ſuited to GLexnaLvon's ſoul. 

Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death : 
Reproach more piercing than the pointed Brand. 

Lady R. I ſcorn thee not, but when I ought to ſcorn; 
Nor eber reproach, but when inſulted virtue 
Againſt audacious vice afſerts herlelf. 

I own thy worth, GLenaLvon ; none more apt 
'Than I to praiſe thine eminence in arms, 

And be the echo of thy martial fame. 

No longer vainly feed a guilty paſſion : 

Go and purſue a lawful miſtreſs, Glory. 

Upon the Daniſh creſts redeem thy fault, 

And let thy valour be the ſhield of RaxpoLen. 

Glen. One inftant ſtay, and hear an alter'd nan. 
When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abaſh'd 
Flies its own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 

I am your convert; time will ſhew how truly: 
Yet one immediate proof I mean to give. : 
That youth, for whom your ardent zeal to-day 
Somewhat too havghtily defy'd your ſlave, 
Amidſt the ſhock of armies I'll defend, 

And turn death from him with a guardian arm. 
| 4. Sedate by uſe, my boſom maddens not 

x” At the tumultuous uproar of the field.“. 

Lady R. Act thus, GLENALVON, and I am thy friend: 

But that's thy leaſt reward. Believe me, Sir, 
The truly generous is the truly wile ; 
And he who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 
7 [Exit Lady RannoLen. 
Grxx- 
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Amen! and virtue is its own reward !— 
Ik think that I have hit the very tone 

In which ſhe Ioves to ſpeak. Honey'd aſſent, 
How pleafant art thou tothe taſte of man, 

And woman alſo! flittery direct 

Rarely diſguſts. They little know mankind , 

Who doubt its operation : tis my key, 

And opes the wick of the human heart. 1 * „ 
How far I have ſucceeded now, I know not: | 
Yet I incline to think her ſtormy virtue 5 N 

Is Iull'd a while. Tis her alone I fear: 
Whilſt ſhe and RanvoLen live, and live in faith 

And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 

Fate o'er my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death; 

„By that weak hair, a peeviſl female's will. 

I] am not idle; but the ebbs and flows 

Of fortune's tide cannot be calculated. ä - l 
That ſlave of Noxvai's I have found moſt r 
I ſhew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his foul > 
To ſay and ſwear whatever I ſuggeſt. 4 
Noxvar, Pm told, has that alluring look, 

'Twixt man and woman, which I have obſery'd' '- 

To charm the nicer-and fantaſtic dames, f 
Who are, like Lady RanvoLen, full of virtue. 
In raiſing-Ranpouen's jealouſy, I may 

But point him to the truth. He ſeldom errs, "8% 
Who thinks the worſt he can of womankind. N 


. 


The End of the Tunp Aer. 5 ; 
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ACT W. 


SCENE, 4 Court, Sc. as before. Thur: 72 
„ Pumpets. 


Enter Loxp „ . i attended. 
Lord R. G UMMON an hundred horſe, by break of 
| day, | | 
To wait our pleaſure at the caltle-gate. | 


Enter Lady RanvoLen, 


1 R. Alas! my Lord! I've heard unwelcome 
news; 
The Danes are landed. 
| Lord R. Ay, no inroad this 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil: _ 
No ſportive war, no tournament eſſay 
Of ſome young knight reſolv'd to break a ſpear, 
And ſtain with hoſtile blood his maiden arms... 
The Danes are landed: we muſt beat them back, 
Or live the flaves of Denmark. 
Lady R. Dreadful times! 
Lord R. The fenceleſs villages are all forſaken; 
The trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd . 
In wall-girt towers and caſtles; whilſt the men 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to return. 
Lady R. Immenſe, as fame reports, the Daniſh hoſt ! 
Lord R. Were it as numerous as loud fame reports, 
An army knit like ours would pierce it thro? : 
Brothers, that ſhrink not from each other's. fide, 
And 
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And fond companions, fill our warlike files: 
For his dear offspring, and the wife he loves, 
The huſband and the fearleſs father am. he 
In vulgar breaſts heroic ardour burns, 

And the poor peaſant mates his daring lord. | 
Lady R. Men's minds are as like their ſwords, 

for war; W 
© Lovers of danger, on deſtructionꝰs brink | 
They joy to rear ered their daring forms. 
Hence, early graves ; hence, the lone widows life; 
« And the ſad mother's grief-embitter'd age, 2 | 
Where 1s our gallant gueſt ? | | 

Lord R. Down in the vale 
I left him, managing a fiery ſteed, 
Whoſe ſtubbornneſs had foil*d the enge ts a7 am 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, | 
In earneſt converſation with GLENALVON. 


- 


Enter Norvar, and GLENALVON.. 7 
GLexaLvon! with the lark ariſe; go forth, p 27 8 
And lead my troops that lie in vonder vale; i . 
Private I travel to the royal camp £ * 
Noxvar,, thou goeſt with me. But ſay, young man! 
Where didſt thou learn ſo to And of war, 
And in fuch terms, as I o'erheard to- da:? 
War is no village fcience, nor its phraſe 
A language taught amongſt the ſhepherd ſwains. 

Nor. Small is the {kill my Lord delights to 7 
In him he favours.— Hear from whence it cam. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 5 
And inacceſſible by ſhepherds trod. et Þ. 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand; 7 8 OI 
A a melancholy man, 
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Who was the wonder of our wand'ring ſwains. 
Auſtere and lonely, cruel to himſel, 
Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the ſhepherd's alms. 
I went to ſee him, and my heart was touch'd 
With rev'rence and with pity. Mild he'ſpake, 
And, entering on diſcourſe, ſuch ſtories toll 
As made me oft reviſit his {ad cell; 
For he had been a ſoldier in his 46/4 
And fought in famous battles, when the Peers 
Of Europe, by the bold Goprxxpo led, 
Againſt th? uſurping Infidel diſplay'd 
The bleſſed croſs, and won the Holy Land. 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 7 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man wou'd ſhake 
His years away, and act his young encounters: 
Then, having ſhew'd his wounds, he'd fit him down, 
And all the live long day diſcourſe of war. 
To help my fancy, in the ſmooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marſhall'd hoſts ; 
Deſcrib'd the motions, and explain'd the uſe 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line, 
The ſquare, the crefcent, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen or Chriſtian knew 
Of war's vaſt art, was to this hermit known. 
Lord R. Why did this ſoldier in a deſart hide 
Thoſe qualities that ſhould have grac'd a camp? 
- Nor: That too at laſt I learn d. Unhappy man 
Returning homewards by Meſſina's port, 


Loaded with wealth and honours bravely Won, 
A rude and boiſt'rous captain of the ſea | 


| Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought : 
The . fell, and with his dying breatn 


Declart 
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Declar'd his name and lineage. Mighty Pow's ! 
The ſoldier cried, my brother! Oh my brother! 7 5 | 
Lady R. His brother! 5 4 
\ Nor. Ves; of the ſame parents — - 
His only brother. They exchang'd forgiveneſs: _ 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died; _ 
For many deaths has the ſurvivor F a 
In the wild deſart on a rock he ſits, | 
Or on ſome nameleſs ſtream's untrodden 26252 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 
At times, alas! not in his perfect mind, 2 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's ghoſt ;. ; 
And oft each night forſakes his ſullen couch, 
To make fad oriſons for him he flew. 
Lady R. To what myſterious woes are mortals bows! : 
In this dire tragedy, were there no more 
Unhappy perſons ? Did the parents live ? $8 
Nor. No ; they were dead. ind heaven bad da 
their eyes 
Before their ſon had ſhed his brother's blood, 
Lord R. Hard is his fate; for he was not to en. 
There is a deftiny in this ſtrange world, ; 
Which oft decrees an undeſerved "ig 
Let ſchoolmen tell us why.—From whence theſe founds? 
[ Trumpets at a fans.” 
Enter an Came. N 
OF. My Lord, the trumpets of the troops of Lom: 
The valiant leader hails the noble RaxvoLen. | 's 
Lord R. Mine antient gueſt! does he the ——_—_—— 1 
Has Denmark rous'd the brave old Knight to arms? 
OF. No; worn with warfare, he reſigns the ford. 
His eldeſt hope, the valiant Jonx of SONG 
* leads his kindred bands. * 


* K 
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RTE, Guayazvon,) go. 
With wagen moſt ſtrong requeſt E — 
Entreat the chief. [Ext GLExALVON.. 
Of. My Lord, requeſts are vain. 
He urges on, impatient of delay, 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

Lord R. May victory fit on the warrior's plume ! 
Braveſt of men! his flocks and herds are ſafe ; 
Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lie, 

By mountains inacceſible ſecur'd: 

Yet foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 
Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 
Such were the heroes of the antient world : 
Contemners they of indolence and gain; 
But ftill, for love of glory and of arms, 
Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 
Againſt each ſtrong antagoniſt the ſpear. 
III go and preſs the hero to my breaſt. 


* 


[Exit RafpoLen... 
Manent Lady RavDOL FH and NorvaL; 

Lady R. The ſoldier's loftineſs, the pride and pomp 
Inveſting awful war, Noxvar, I fee, | 
Tranſport thy youthful mind. 

Nor. Ah! ſhould they not? 
Bleſt be 1 hour J left my father's houſe ! 
I might have been a ſhepherd all my days, 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peaſant's grave. 

Now, if I live, with mighty chiefs I ſtand ; ; 

And, if I fall, with noble duſt I lie: 

Lady R. There is a gen'rous ſpirit in thy breaſt, : 
That could have well ſuſtain'd a prouder fortune... 
Fhis way with me ; under yon ſpreading beech, 

Unſeen, unheard, by human eye or ear, 
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Nor. Let there be danger, Lady, with the bent, | 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, | 
And prove my faith, Command my ſword, my life: 
Theſe are the ſole poſſeſſions of poor Nox val. 

Lady R. Know'ſt thou theſe gems ? 

Nor. Durſt I believe mine eyes, 
I'd ſay I knew them, and they were my father's. 

Lady R. Thy father's, ſay'ſt thou? Ah! they were 

thy father's! 

Nor. I ſaw them once, and curiouſly 3 
Of both my parents, whence ſuch ſplendour came? 
But I was check'd, and more could never learn. 

Lady R. Then learn of me, thou art not Nonvas.'s ſon. 

Nor. Not Noxvar's fon ! | 

| | Lady R. Nor of a ſhepherd 83 

Nor. Lady, who am I then ? 

Lady R. Noble thou art; 
For noble was thy Sire! 


p Nor. I will believe—, 
O, tell me farther! Say who was my father? 

Lady R. Dovaras ! 

Nor. Lord DoveLas, aw to day I ſaw ! 

Lady R. His younger brother, 

Nor. And in yonder camp ? 

Lady R. Alas! 

Nor. You make me nb and tears 
Lives my brave father ? | 

Lady R. Ah! too brave indeed! 
He fell in battle ere thyſelf was born. 

Nor. Ah me, unhappy ! ere I ſaw the light ? ? 
But does my mother live ? I may conclude, 


From my own fate, her portion has been ſorrow, 


. 
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Lady R. She lives; but waſtes Ber lte fa conſtant woe, 
Weeping her huſband ſlain, her infant loft. | 
Nor. You that are {killd fo well in the fad Roy; 
Of my unhappy parents, and with tears 
Bewail their deſtiny, now have compaſſion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd. 
O! tell me who, and where my mother i is! LED 
Oppreſs'd by a baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends © © 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief; : 
And, deſolate, implores of heav'n the aid 
Her ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt be fo 
Your countenance confeſſes that ſhe's wretched. 
O! tell me her condition ! Can the frord— 
Who ſhall reſiſt me in a parent's cauſe? 
Lady R. Thy virtue ends her woes. My ſon! my fon! 
1. Jam thy mother, and the wife of DoveLas ! 
[ Falls upon his neck. 
Nor. 0 n and earth, how wondrous is my fate ! 
Art thou my mother? Ever let me kneel ! 
Lady R. Image of Douol as! Fruit of fatal love! . 
All that I owe thy Sire, I pay to thee. 
- Nor, Reſpe& and admiration ſtill poſſeſs me, 
Checking the love and fondneſs of a ſon : 
Let I was filial to my humble parents. 
But did my Sire ſurpaſs the reſt of men, 
As thou excelleſt al of womankind ?- | 
Lady R. Ariſe, wy fon! In me thou doſt behole 
The poor remains of heauty once admir'd: ; 
The autumn of my days is come already 
For ſorrow made my ſummer haſte away. 
Yet in my prime I equalPd not thy father: 
His eyes were like the eagle's, yet ſometimes 
Liker the. dove's ; and, as he pleas'd, he won «4 Wy 
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All hearts with ſoftneſs, or with. ſpirit aw aw 
Nor. How did he fall? Sure 'twas a bloody field . 

When DoverLas died. O! 1 have much wa. 

Lady R. Hereafter thou ſhalt — the lere du tale 

Of all thy father's and thy mother's woes. 

At preſent this: thou art the rightful heir | 

Of yonder caſtle, and the wide domains | 

Which now Lord Rax polen, as my huſband, holds. 

But thou ſhalt not be wrong'd ; I have the power : "To 

To right thee ſtall : before the King I'll kneel, „ 

And call Lord DoveLas to protect his "Crew og 1 
Nor. The blood of Doveras will protect itſelf _ 
Lady R. But we ſhall need bath friends. and l, 

boy, we (WEN 

To wreſt the lands and lordſhip from che give. 3 

Of Rax DOH and his kinſman. Yet I think 

My tale will move each gentle heart-to pity. 2 3 

My life incline the virtuous to believe. | | > ON 

Nor. To be the ſon of Dovel As is to Land 
Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, - 7 
And in the field I'll ſeek for fame and fortune. 

Lady R. Thou doſt not know chat perils and injuſtice 
Await the poor man's valour. O, my ſon! 
The nobleſt blood of all the land's «+ > th 2 
Having no lacquey but pale poverty. 9 
Too long haſt thou been thus attended, Dobra! 5 | 
Too lag haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant's child. 

The wanton heir of ſome inglorious chief 2 
Perhaps has ſcorn'd thee, in the youthful ſports, 2 
Whilſt thy indignant 1 ſwell'd in van? 
Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear ; _ - 
But how I purpoſe to redreſs thy wrongs _. 
Muſt be. hereafter told. Prudence direQs . 
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That we ſhould part before yon chiefs return. 
Retire, and from thy ruſtic follower's hand 
Receive a billet, which thy mother's care, 
Anxious to ſee thee, dictated before 
This caſual opportunity aroſe | 
Of private conference. Its purport mark; 
For, as I there appoint, we meet again. 
Leave me, my ſon! and frame thy manners s till 
To Nonxvar's, not to noble DoverLas' ſtate. 

Nor. I will remember. Where is Noxval now? 
That good old man. 

gt Lady R. At hand conceal'd he hes, 

An uſeful witneſs. But beware, my ſon, 
Of yon GLenatvon ; in his guilty breaſt 
Reſides a villain's ſhrewdneſs, ever prone 
To falſe conjecture. He hath griev'd my heart, 

Nor. Has he, indeed ? Then let yon falſe CR | 
VON 
Beware of me. 5 8 
js [Exit DoveLAs. 


Manet Lady Ranpouen. 


Lady R. There burſt the ſmother'd flame! 
O! thou all righteous and eternal King! 
Who Father of the fatherleſs art call'd, 
Protect my ſon !—Thy inſpiration, Lord! 
Hath fill'd his boſom with that facred fire, 
Which in the breaſt of his forefathers burn'd : 
Set him on high, like them, that he may ſhine 
The ftar and giory of his native land! 
Then let the miniſter of death deſcend, 
And bear my willing ſpirit to its place. 
Yonder they come. How do bad women find 
Unchanging aſpeQs to conceal their guilt? | 
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When I, by reaſon and by juſtice urg d. ; p 7 
Full hardly can diſſenihle with theſe men = 
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Lord R. Von ganas chief, 
Of arms enamour'd, all repoſe diſclaims; / * | 
Lady R. Be not, my Lord, by his Ty 
Arrange the buſineſs of to-morrow now, 
And, when you enter, ſpeak of war no more. 


[Eau Lady Ranpotrn.” 


Manent Lon Beano and dh 
Lord R. 'Tis "wy _ heav'n! her _ ben her 


eye, 
And her impatience to be deus confirm it. 
Glen, He parted from her now: behind thi nib 
Amongſt the trees, I ſaw him glide along. 
Lord R. For ſad ſequeſter'd virtue . Fenown'd. 
Glen. Moſt true, my Lord. 5 cif - 
Lord R. Vet this diflinguiſh'd Dame 
Invites a youth, th' acquaintance of a dax, 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. | 
This aſſignation, [_ /bews'@ /ener.] the aſſaſſin _—_— 
Her manifeſt affection for the youth, 
Might breed ſuſpicion in a huſband's brain, 1 
Whoſe gentle conſort all for love had wedded z 
Much more in mine. Marmpa never lowv'd ne. 
Let no man, after me, a woman wed, CUES 
Whoſe heart he knows he has not; tho? ſhe brings 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. 
For let her ſeem, like the night's ſhadowy-queen, - 
Cold and contemplative He cannot truſt her: ; 
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She may, ſhe will, bring ſhame and forrow on him; 
The worſt of ſorrows, and the worſt of ſhames ! | 
Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to fuch afflicting thoughts; 
But let the ſpirit of an huſband ſleep, 
Till your own ſenſes make a ſure conclufion. 
This, billet muſt to blooming NoxvAL go: 
At the next turn awaits my truſty ſpy ; 
I'll give it him refitted for his maſter, - 
In the cloſe thicket take your ſecret ſtand ; 
The moon ſhines bright, and Jour n ect may judge 
Of their behaviour. 
Lord R. Thou doſt counſel mall | 
len. Permit me now to make one ſlight eſſay. 
Of all the trophies which vain mortals boaſt; 
By wit, by valour, or by wiſdom won, 
The firſt and faireft, in a young man's eye, 
Is woman's captive heart. Succeſsful love 
With glorious fumes intoxicates the mind ! 
And the proud conqueror in triumph moves, 
Air-born, exalted above vulgar men. 
Lord R. And what avails this maxim? 
| Glen. Much, my Lord! 
Withdraw a little: I'll accoſt young Nox val, 
And with ironical deriſive counſel 
Explore his ſpirit. If he is no more 
Than humble Nok val, by thy favour rais'd, 
Brave as he is, he'll ſhrink aſtoniſh'd from me: 
But if he be the fav'rite of the fair, 
Lov'd by the firſt of Caledonia's dames, 
He'll turn upon me, as the lion turns 
Upon the hunter's ſpear. 
Lord R. Tis ſhrewdly thought. 


Glen. When we grow loud, az ute, my Lord 
ay rg _ reſtrain.” + ed a 


N 8 | * 
/ Tis ſtrange, belies? iy 
That ſhe ſhould-run full tilt. her fond career, *. 
To one ſo little known, She too that ſeemd 
Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice emboſs*d 
Whitens its courſe. Even I did think her chaſte, © 
Whoſe charity exceeds not. Pretious ſex"! 
Whoſe deeds laſcivious paſs Guexatvon's thoughts! F 


Enter Nonx vai. 
His port I love; he's in a proper mood 2 1 
To chide the thunder, if at him it roard. [Afde. 
Has Nan 5 the troops? 
Nor. The fonting ſun 

With n lines lighten'd all the vale; | 
And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helm, be 
Corflet, or ſpear, glanc'd back his gilded beams. N 
The hill they climb'd, and haking at its top, TN 
Of more than mortal fize, tow'ring, they ſeem'd 
An hoſt angelic, clad in burning arms. 

Glen. Thou talk'ſt it well; no leader of our bon 
In ſounds more lofty fpeaks of glotious war. 

Mor. If I ſhall e'er acquire a leader's name, 
My ſpeech will be leſs ardent. Novelty - Fg 
Now prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itſelf freely; ſince no part is mine 
Of praiſe pertaining to the great in arms. 


Glen. Vou wrong l brave ny 5 2 martial 8 | 


deeds 
Have rank'd vou with the count but en me, Nen | 
E 2 Lord 
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Lord RanvoLen's favour now avi e 
Above his veterans of famous ſervice: k 
Let me, wha know theſe ſoldiers, Da you : ; 
Give them all honour; ſeem. not to command; 
Elſe! thy will ſcarcely brook your late-ſprung power, 
Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 

Nor. Sir, I have been accuſtom'd all my days. 


Io hear and ſpeak the plain and ſimple truth: 


And tho? I have been told that there are men 
Who borrow friendſhips tongue to ſpeak their ſcorn, 
Vet in ſuch language I am little ſkill'd. 
Therefore I thank GLENAL VON for his counſel], 
Altho' it founded. harſhly. Why remind 
Me of my birth obſcure ? Why ſlur my power 
With ſuch contemptuous teme? 
Sl. I did not mean 
To gall your pride, which now I ſee 1s _ 
on My pride! 
Glen. Suppreſs it as you wiſh 1 to * 
Your pride's exceſſive. Vet, for RAxporrn's ſake, 
J will not leave you to its raſh direction 
If thus you ſwell; and frown at high-born men, 
Will high-born men endure a eg ſcorn? 
Nor. A ſhepherd's ſcorn! | 
Glen. Yes, if you prefume- 
To bend on ſoldiers theſe-diſdainful eyes, 
As if you took the meaſure of their minds, 
And faid in ſecret, you're no match * me; 
What will become of you ? : 
Nor. If this were told \—{ Aide. 
Haſt thou no fears for thy preſumptuous l 
Glen. Ha! Doſt thou threaten me? 
Nor. Didſt thou e Bop 6.77 
Glen. 
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Glen: Unwillingly I did; a nobler foe 
Had not been queſtion'd the? But ſuch — | 

Nor. Whom doft thou think me? 

t Glen. wi 
Nor. Sol am — 

And who is Noxval in GINALVON's eyes: | 

Glen. A peaſant's ſon, a wand'ring beggar-boy z 
At beſt no more, even if he ſpeaks the truth. \ 

Nor. Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſuſpect my trutk? 

Glen. Thy truth! thou'rt all a lie; and falſy as hell 
Is the vain- glorious tale thou told'ſt to RaxDOL TU. 

Nor, If I were chain'd, unarm'd, and bed- rid 
Perhaps I ſhould revile: But as I am, e 
I have no tongue to rail. The humble Nova. 
Is of a race who ftrive not but with dees. 
Did I not fear to freeze thy ſhallow valour, 
And make thee fink too ſoon beneath my ſword, 
1'd tell thee—what thou art. I know thee well. 

Glen. Doſt thou not . mn born to com- 

mand 5b | SAL | 

Ten thouland ſlaves like thee n 
- Nor. Villain, no more: 
Draw and defend thy life. I did —_— „ pavgtut 
To have defy'd thee in another cauſe : W T4 20 
But heaven accelerates its vengeance on thee.” - 
Now for my on and Lady RanpoLyn's —_ : 


Enter Loxp Taman. 
Lord R. Hold, I command you both. The man that 


ſtirs | 1 


Makes me his e, 


Nor. Another voice than RNAS 
Tun threat had vainly ſounded, noble *. 


E z Gleis 


Glen. e * Lord j' he's wondrons conde- 
ſending! + 1+ : 
Mark the. humility of ſhepherd . Kante 
Nor, Now you. may ſcoff in ſafety. [ Sheaths his * 
TL .ord R. Speak not Wo 
Thuntiog docks ok > but unfold to me 
The cauſe of quarrel, then I judge betwixt you. 
Nor. Nay, my good Lord, the? I revere you much, 
My-cauſe I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 
I bluſh to ſpeak; I will Un cannot ſpeak | 
TH? opprobrious words that I from him have borne.. 
Jo the liege - lord of my dear native land 
, I owe a ſubject's homage; but. even him 
And his high arbitration I'd reject. 
Within my boſom reigns another lord; 
Honour, ſole judge and umpire of itſelf. 
If my free ſpeeck offend you, noble Rax pOL R, 
Revoke your favours, and let Non val, go 
Hence as he came, alone, but not diſhonour'd, 
Lord R. Thus far I'll mediate with impartial voice: 
The ancient foe of Caledonia's land | 
Now waves his banners o'er her frighted fields. 
| Suſpend your purpole, till your country's arms. 
Repel the bold invader : then decide 
The private quarrel. 


T3: Phe in Glen; Lagree to this. 
Nor. And I. ; | 


| 18 SERVANT«- | 
Sor. a banquet waits. 
cha R. We come. 
Exit. with ſervants. 


n 


- = = 
- un 4 N 
* 2 
. 1 = 
F. 
% * * 9 P 
Hf * 
a p S l 
. DOUGLAS: ” 1 
o * ny — — 
A 
* 
— „ s 


Let not our variance mar the ſoeial hour., E 
Nor wrong the hoſpitality of Raxpot en. | 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkl'd hate, 


Shall ſtain my countenance... Lacan thou thy brow 3 5 


Nor let our ſtrife diſturb the gentle Dame. 
Nor. Think not ſo ligbtly, Sir Sir, of my reſentment: 
When we contend again, our Aub is mortal. || 


"The end of the Fovara. Acr. | 


14 
SCENE, The Wood. 
© Enter Doveras. 4 


HIS is the place, the centre of 18 grove; 
Here ſtands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 
How ſweet and ſolemn is this mid- night ſcene : pH. 
The ſilver moon, unclouded, holds her way 
Thro? ſkies where I could count each little ſtar. 
The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves; 
The river, ruſhing ober its pebbled . . 
Impoſes filence with a.ſtilly ſound. | bs TIO 
In ſuch a place as this, at ſuch an hour, 
If anceſtry can be in ought believ'd, 
Deſcending ſpirits have convers'd with man, 


And told the ſecrets of the world unknown, 


N Old 8 | . 
- Ola Mor. 'Tis ow But what if he ſhould chide . 


hende 2 


— 


| 562 : DOA. _— AGF 
His juſt reproach 1 fear. | 7% fe Tos | 


[Doveras turns as ſees him. 
Forgive, n 
Canſt thou forgive the man, . the-ſelfiſh man, 
Who bred Sir MaLconm's heir a ſhepherd's ſon? 
Doug. Kneel not to me: thou art my father ſtill: 
Thy wiſh'd-for preſence now completes my joy. 
Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 
And ever honour'd with thy DoveLas hve. 
0 Nor. And doſt thou call me father? O my Ry ! 
Ethink that I could die to make amends - 
For the great wrong I did thee... Twas my crime 
Which in the wilderneſs ſo long conceal'd. 
The bloſſom of thy youth. 
/ Dong. Not work the bates 
That in "the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow?'d... 
Amongſt the ſhepherds, in the humble cote, . 
I learn'd ſome leſſons, which I'll not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofty towers. | 
I, who was once a ſwain, will ever prove | 
The poor man's friend; and, when my vaſſals bow, 
Noxvar ſhall ſmooth the creſted pride of DoveLas. 
O. Nor. Let me but live to ſee thine exaltation ! . 
Yet grievous are my fears. O leave this place, 
And thoſe unfriendly towers. 
Doug. Why ſhould I leave them? 
Od Nor. Lord RaxpoLenand his kinſman ſeek your life. 
Dong. How know'ſt thou that? 
O Nor. I will inform you how. 
When evening came, I left the ſecret place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care, N 
And fondly trod in each accuſtom'd path #4 0 | 
That to the caſtle leads. Whilſt thus I SINE + 
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L was alarm'd with unexpected ſounds 
Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came; 
Unſeen I lurk'd, and overheard them name 
Each other as they talk'd, Lord Ranpoues this, 
And that G4sxaLvon: ſtill of you they ſpoke, 
And of the Lady; threat'ning was their ſpeech, 
Tho' but imperfectly my ear could hear it. 
Twas ſtrange, they ſaid, à wonderful Giſcov'ry;. 8 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. | 
Doug, Revenge! for what? | 
Old Nor. For being what you: are, 
Sir MaicoLm's heir: how elſe have you offended 2” 
When they were gone, I hied me to my cottage,. 
And there fat, muſing how I beſt might find. 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpoſe. . 
But I could think. ef none: at laſt, perplex d, 
L iſſued forth, encompaſſing the tower 
With many a weary Rep. and wiſhful look, 
Now Providence hath brought yeu to my Ahe, | 
Let not Pane e , 7 p07 
The caution which 1 Gre. 2. 20. f ri 0% 
| Dong. I B it got... : 
My mothes warn'd me — G baſeneſa : 
But I will not ſuſpect the noble RanpoLen. 
In our encounter with the vile affaſſins, 
I mark'd his brave demeanor: him I'll truſt, * 
Ol Nor, I fear you will, tos far. 0 
Doug. Here in tliis place 
Ene my U ſhe ſhall know N 
What thou haſt told: her counſel I will follow: 
And cautious ever are a mother's counſels. ; 
You muſt depart ; your th may * N 
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Wn Lor. My bleſſing reſt upon thee!” 

O may heav'n's hand; which ſav'd thee from the wave, 
And from the fivord of foes; be near thee” {till ; | 
Turning miſchance, if oy Bk o'er * head, 

All upon mine ! 
” 3 | | [Ex 0% Now. 

Dong. He loves me like a parent; 

N And muſt not, ſhall not loſe the ſan hie loves, | 
| Altho' his ſon has found a nobler father. 
Eventful day! how haſt thou chang'd my ſtate! 
Once on the cold and winter-ſhaded ſide 
Of a bleak hill miſchanee had*rooted me, 
Never to/thrive, child of another ſoil-: 
Tranſplanted now to the gay ſunny vale, | 
VP Like the green thorn of May my fortune flowers. 
_ - Ye glorious ſtars! high heay'n's reſplendent hoſt! 
= To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd, ze 
Hear and record my ſoul's unalter'd with ! 

Dead or alive, let me but be renowyn'ddſl! 
May heav'n infpire ſome fierce gigantic Dane, 

To give a bold defiance to our hoſt! | 

Before he: ſpeaks it out I will accept; : 

Like DoveLas conquer, or like DoveLas die. 


ea 1 


Lady R. My fon! L heard a voice — 
Doug. — The voice was mine. 

Lady R. Didft thou complain aloud to nature's ear. 
That thus in duſky ſhades, at midnight-hours, 
By fel the mother and the ſon ſhould meet ? 

| [ Embracing him. 

Doug. No ; on this happy day, this better birth-day, 

My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy“. 


Lady 
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Lady R. Sad fear and melancholy ftill e en 
The empire of my breaſt n Tow and j Joys" 
Now hear what I adviſe. | Lung 
78 man Firſt, let me ten of" 
What may: the tenor of your counſel chan ge. 9 

1 R. * heart forebodes ſome evil! 
| Doug. Tis not good. 
At eve, nfl by Raxpolrnꝝ and GLEXALVON, | Fin] 
The good old Noxvar in the grove o*erheard - _ © | 
Their converfation : oft they mention'd me Fx a 
With dreadful threat nings; you they ſometimes and 
Twas ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcov'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. | 
Lady R. Defend us, gracious God! we are betray 
They have found out the ſecret of thy birth; 
It muſt beſo. That is the great diſcovery. 
Sir Malcolu's heir is come to claim his own; 
And they will be-reveng'd: - Perhaps-even now, 
Arm'd and .prepar'd for murder, they but wait rh e 
A darker and more filent hour, to break . W 9K] 
Into the chamber where they think thou lleepꝰſt. i 
This moment, this, heav'n hath. ordain'd to ſave thee! 
Fly to the camp, my fon ! | | 
Doug. And leave you hone! 4 
No : -to the caſtle let us go together, | 
Call up the antient ſervants of your houſe, 5 
Who in their youth did eat your father's bread; 
Then tell them loudly that I am your fon. 
If in the breaſts of men one {park remains 
Of ſacred love, fidelity, or Pity, | | 1 71 
Some in your cauſe will arm. I aſk but * | £548 
10 drive thoſe ſpoilers from my father's houſe. 
2 O Nature, Nature! what can check thy West 
206 


Thou genuine offspring of the A ma! 
But ruſh not on deſtruction: fave thyſelf, 5 4 
And I am ſafe. Tb inc ey wb ak» * 
Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain. 
That winding path conducts thee to the river. 
Croſs where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way, 
Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 
Inſtant demand admittance to Lord DoveLas. 
Shew him theſe jewels which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the truth, 


Which 1 by certain proof will ſoon confirm. 


Doug. I yield me, and obey: but yet my heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me ſtay 
And guard a mother's life. Oft have I read 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 

Our foes are two; no more: let me go forth, 

And ſee if any ſhield can guard GLENALlVvosS. 
Lady R. If thou regard'ſt thy mother, or rever'ſt 
Thy father's mem'ry, think of this no more. 
One thing I have to ſay before we part; 

Long wert thou loſt; and thou art found, my child, 
In a moſt fearful ſeaſon. War and battle 

I have great cauſe to dread. Too well I ſee 
Which way the current of thy temper ſets : 

To day I have found thee. Oh! my long loſt hope! 2 
If thou to giddy valour giv'ſt the rein, 

To-morrow I may loſe my fon for ever. 

The love of thee, before thou ſaw'ſt the light, 
Suſtain'd my life when thy brave father fell. 

If thou ſhalt fall, I have nor love nor hope 

In this waſte world! my ſon, remember me! 

Doug. What ſhall I ſay? how can I give you comfort ?. 
The God of battles of my life diſpoſe - | ; 
As 


"4 
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As may bs beſt for you for whoſe dear ſake | 
Iwill not bear myſelf as I reſoly%d, 0 2 
But yet conſider, as no vulgar name | _ 
That which I boaſt ſounds amongſt martial men, 
How will inglorious caution ſuit my claim? 
'The poſt of fate unſhrinking I maintain : 
My country's foes muſt witneſs who I am. 
On the invaders heads I'll prove my birth, FS. 
Till friends and foes confeſs the genuine ftrain. - - 
If in this ſtrife I fall, blame not your ſon, 
Who, if he lives not honour'd, mult not live. 
Lady R. I will not utter what my boſom feels. 
Too well I love that valour which I Warn. 
Farewell, my ſon ! my counſels are but vain ; 
[ [Embracing. 
And as high heav'n hath will'd it all muſt be. ¶ Separate. 
Gaze not on me, thou wilt miſtake the t 
III point it out again. | 
[ Juſt as they are ſe  parating; enter from the aword 
Lord RaxDO Y and GLENALVON. |. I. 
Lord 25 Not in 15 preſence. 
—— PAS: 
Glow. I'm 3 * | 
Lord R. No: I command thee ſtay. 
I go alone: it never ſhall be ſaid | © 1 * 
That I took odds to combat mortal man. 
The nobleſt vengeance is the moſt complete. 
¶ Exit Lord — 
1 GTrNALvON makes ſome fleps to the ſame fide 
| of the flage, liſtens and ſpeaks. f 
Glen. Demons of death come ſettle on my ſword, 
And to a double ſlaughter guide it home! 


The lover and the huſband both muſt die. | 
F 8 Lord 


* 


W tl [Lord ia behind we fe 
Lord R. Draw, villain! draw. - 


Doug. Aſſail me not, Lord — 4 
Not, as thou lov'ſt thyſelf.” ; - 


[Claſting of feeds 
Glen, Now is the time. 
| { Running out. 


Enter Lavy Hawn at the FRY fide F the age, 
faint and breathleſs. 


Lady R. Lord RanpoLen, hear me; all ſhall be thine 


Own: 


But ſpare! Oh ſpare my ſon! 


Enter Dovclas with a ſword in each band. 


Doug. My mother s voice! 

I can protect thee ſtill. «+ 5 
Lady R. He 1 he lives: 

For this, for this to heaven eternal praiſe ! 

But ſure I ſaw thee fall. 

Doug. It was GLENALVON. 
lan phy arm had maſter'd Raxvoren's ſword, 
The villain came behind me; but I flew him. 

| Lady R. Behind thee : Ah; thou'rt wounded ! O 
my child, * 
How pale thou look'ſt And ſhall I loſe th now "s 
Doug. Do not deſpair : I feel a little faintneſs ; * 
I hope it will not laſt. | 


[ Leans 755 bis Sis 
Lady R. There is no hope 
And we muſt part! the hand of death is on thee ! 
O my beloyed child! O Doveras, Doveras! e 
| en growing more and more faint. 
wa 


And chink fs. eee ; 


a 


Dog Too ſoon we part; a norlongheen Dovaras | 
O deſtiny! hardly thou deal'ſt with me: 


Clouded and hid, a ſtranger to myſelf, 


In low and poor obſcurity I lid. 
Lady R. Has heav'n en thee for an end "il 
this? 


Doug. O had I fallen as my brave fathers fell, 
Turning with great effort the tide of battle ! 


Like them I ſhould have ſmil'd and welcom'd death. 


But thus to periſh by a villain's hand ! Ry. 


Cut off from nature's and from glory's courſe, 
Which never mortal was ſo fond to run. 
Lady R. Hear, 2 hear! ſtretch thy avenging 
arm. | 
| FDoveras falls, 
Doug. Uakiawi I die ; no tongue ſhall ſpeak of me.— 
Zome noble ſpirits, judging by themſelves, 
May yet conjecture what I might have prov'd, 


* : : 


But who ſhall comfort thee 9 
Lady R. „ Deſpair ! deſpaig! n 
Doug. 0 had it pleas'd high heaven to lei live 


A little while . eyes that gaze on 


Grow dim pace my mother — 0 my — bs 


— mY 5 


Enter Loxp RAV en and Anxa. 
Lord R. Thy words, the words of truth, have . 
my heart. 
7 am the ſtain of knighthood and of arms. a; 
Oh! if my brave deliverer ſurvives ' | 
The traitor's ſword a 


— 


23 


$ +1474 2 idand; 3 look there, a - tha 
Lord R. The mother. and Her ſon! How curſt I — 


Was I the cauſe? No: I was nat che cauſe. MY 
Yon matchleſs villain did ſeduce my ſoul 
To frantic jealouſy. 


Anna. My Lady lives b 
The agony of grief hath but ſuppreſt ; 
A while her powers. 4 
Tord R. But my deliverer's dead ! © 
” The world did once eſteem Lord Rax»ouyn well; 
„ Sincere of heart, for ſpotleſs honour fam'd: 
And in my early days, glory I gain'd - 
Beneath the holy banner of the croſs; 
No paſt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon me; 
“ Reproach, and infamy, and public hate, 
« Are near at hand: for all mankind will think 
That Ann bafely ſtabb'd Sir Mar.cor.m's heir.“ 
[Lady RanpoLen recovering. 
Lady R. Where am I now? ftill in this wretched 
world ! 25 
Grief cannot break a heart ſo hard as mine. 
« MySouth was worn in anguiſh : but youth's ſtrength, 
Wich hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of forrow 3 & * 
And train'd me on to be the object now, 
On which Omnipotence diſplays itſelf, 
„Making a ſpeQacle, a tale of , - 
„% To awe its vaſlal, man.” | 
Lord R. O miſery! 
Amidit thy raging grief I muſt Kue 
My innocence. 
Lady R. Thy innocence ! 


Lord R. My guilt 
Is innocence compar'd with what thou think'ſt it. 
0 


” 
, TT 


Lady R. Of thee 1 al not: tile jus * to do 
With thee, or any thing? My ſon! my font n 
My beautiful ! my brave! how proud was 1 : 
Of thee, and of thy valour ! My fond heart 
O'erflow'd this day with tranſport, when F thought” 
Of growing old amidſt a race of thine, 

Who might make up to me their father's childhood, 
And bear my brother's and my huſband's name: 
Now all my hopes are dead! A little while 
Was Ta wife! a mother not ſo long! 41 8 5 5 
What am I now -I know — But I ſhall be 
That only whilft T pleaſe; for ſuch a fon 

And ſuch a huſband make a woinkn' bold. [Runs . 

Lord R. Follow her, Anna : I myſelf would follow, 
But in this rage ſhe muſt nn "oF preſence. | 

| [Ex A 


- 
warm & + 


— 


1 O¹⁴ 8 


014 Nor. I hear the voice of woe; ; amy gra 45 

child! 

Lord R. Already is the idle Seng crowd, 
The ſpiteful vulgar, come to pn on Raxpotoil. 
Begons. | ; 
01d Nor. J fear thee not. I will not wy 
Here I'll remain. I'm an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help? 
To cruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
O noblef youth that ever yet was born! | 
Sweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit 
That ever bleſs'd the world! Wretch that 1 am, 5 
Who ſaw that noble fpirit ſwell and riſe 5 
Above the narrow limits that confin'd it, 2 
Yet never was by all thy virtues wn 
F 5 Ta 4 


N 


— 
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To do thee juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, 
Which, timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The villain's ſnare! Oh! I am puniſh'd now! 
Theſe are the hairs that ſhould have ftrew'd the ground, 
And not the locks of DoverLas. : 
[ Tears his hair, and throws himſelf 
| upon tbe body of DovcLas. 
Lord R. I know thee now: © thy boldneſs I forgive; 
« My creſt is fallen.“ For thee I will appoint 
A place of reſt, if grief will let thee reſt. 
I will reward, altho' I cannot puniſh. 
Curſt, curſt GLENALvox, he eſcap'd too well, 
Tho' flain and baffled by the hand he hated. 
Foaming with rage and fury to the laſt, 
Curſing his conqueror, the felon died. 


Enter AxxNA. 
Anna. My Lord! my Lord! _ 
| Lord R. Speak: I can hear of horror.. 
Anna. Horror indeed ! 


Lord R. MaTioa ? 
. | Anna. Is no more; 
She ran, ſhe flew like light'ning up the hill, 
Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain'd, 


74 . Beneath whoſe low'ring top the river falls 


Ingulph'd in rifted rocks: thither ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headlong down——— }. 
Lord R. "Twas I! alas! 'twas I 
That fill'd her breaſt with fury; drove her down 
The precipice of death! Wretch that I am! 
Anna. O had you ſeen her laſt deſpairing look 
Upon the brink ſhe ſtood, and caſt her eyes 
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Down on the deep: then lifting up her head 4 
And her white hands to heaven, ſeeming to ſay, | 

Why am I forc'd to this? the plung'd herſelf 
d, Into the empty air. . 

=Y - Lord R. I will not vent, 

If In vain complaints, the paſſion of my ſoul. | 
| Peace in this world I never can enjoy. | 2 | 
e; | Theſe wounds the gratitude of RANDOLPH gave. | ö 
They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 
Denounce my doom. I am refoly'd. , I'll go 
Straight to the battle, where the man that makes _ 1 
Me turn afide muſt threaten worſe than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miſtreſs, take this ring, 

Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait: 
For RanooLen hopes he never ſhall return, | 
[Exeunt. 


* 
. 
\ . 


FINTS. 


i 


RR _TQOQOQOTT7J7”?R_—_——_—————==__ 
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N Epilogue I aſt'd; but not one word 
Our bard will write. He vows "tis moſt abfurd 

With comic wit to contradict the f rain 
Of Tragedy, and make Jour ſorrows varn. 
Sadly he ſays, that pity is the beſ?, 
The nobleſt paſſion of the human breaſt : 
For when its ſacred flreams the heart o'erflow, | 
In guſhes pleaſure with the tide of woe; 
And when its waves retire, lihe thoſe of Nile, 
They leave behind them ſuab a golden ſol, 
That there the virtues without culture grow, 
There the ſweet bloſſoms of alfection blow. 
Theſe were his worde: v of deluſive art 
T felt them; for he ſpoke them from his heart. 
Ner will I now attempt, with witty folly, 
To chace away celęſtial melancholy. 


SIEGE of AQUILETA.. 
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TRAGEDY. 


Me non oracula certum 
Sed mors certa facit, pavido, fortique cadendum A: 
Hoc ſatis eft dixiſſe Jovem. 
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PROLOGUE. 
SPOKEN BY MR GARRICK. 


JJ) HEN Philip's /on led forth his warlile band, 
To die, or conquer, in a diſtant land; 

To fan the fire, a martial muſe he choſe ; 

From Homer's ſong a new Achilles:roſe / 

When generous Athens her prime trophies won, 

Vanquiſb'd Darius, and Darius“ ſon, 

The flage breath'd war—the ſoldier's boſom burn d, 

And fiercer to the field each chief return'd : 

Now, when the world reſounds with loud alarms, 

When victory fits plum*d on Britain's arms, 

Be war our theme: the hero's glorwus toil, 

And virtue ſpringing from the iron ſoil ! 

Our ſcenes preſent a fiege in flory known ; 

Where magnanimity and valour ſhone : 

If nature guides us, if the hand of truth 

Draws the juſt portrait of a Roman youth, 

Who, with the beſt and nobleſt paſſions fir*d, 

In the ſame moment conquer d and expir*d ; 

Perhaps your hearts may own the pictur d woe, 

And from a fonder ſource your ſorrows flow : 

Whilft warm remembrance aids the poet's firain, 


And England weeps for Engliſh heroes flain. 5 i 
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* M EN. 
Conſul of Rome, and & 
Runes, Governor of Tien: * Gumner. 
PauLus PORN Mr AvsrTin. 
Trrus, : t Sous.of the Conlul; *. . Mr Houtanw, 
Vaxus, Officersin the Army Mr Davits. 
— of Maximin, Mr Bxranssy. 
; A Numidian Officer in | 
GarTHA, the Troopsof/Exe _ Mr Scrass. 
Prieſt of JverTes, .. | Mr Box row. 
Lucrus, a Freedman, ä Mr Packzx. 
OFFICER, a Meſſenger, | Mr Acxman. 
WOMEN. 
CoxxxLra, Wife to the Conſul, Mrs CizzEx. 
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SCENE, The Palace Court. 

Enter Paulus and Trrus. 

Paul. HIS is no time to ſtrive for vain renown. 

The men remember that, my 
brother! * 

Depends on the defence of aalen. 8 


Titus, mn I know, © © * , 


Paul. But thou 404. not ende, 
Th 1 import of this war. We fight not now, © 


As oft fince Freedom fell our fathers fought, 1 
When Latian chiefs contended who ſhould reign, * 
" Wi th half the ſenate liſted on each a 
Tne victor ſtill was Roman, and Nw $8" 5 1 | 
The gods and temples of immortal Rome. e Ob 


But o'er yon mighty hoſt that guards our edits 

Fierce Maximmn'commands ; whether of Thrace, 

Or wild Dalmatia, ſo obſciire his birth, 9 0 wh 

Himſelf ſcarce knows; but ſure Barbarian born. : 

This ſavage ſoldier, nurs'd in blood and 7 5 

Whom military ma aaron, 1 8 
T B | To 
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When deſtiny hangs on a fingle day, 


— 


6 The Siege of —— 
To trample on mankind, abhors a Roman; 
And marks for death the noble and the brave. 


His yoke, at laſt, th' indignant ſenate ſcorns, 
The ſlumb'ring Genius of our country wakes, 


And rouſes ſlothful Italy to arms. 
The furious tyrant from the frontier haſtes, 


Like a wild beaſt galbd by the hunter's ſpear, 
And, breathing vengeance, ruſhes upon Rome : 
Here firſt oppos'd, tenfold his fury burns; 
Here, in the paſs of fate, our father ſtands, 
Defies and ſtops the monſter in his rage, 


| Till Rome's laſt legions come to give him battle. 


Now, when a ſoldiers life is of ſuch moment, 
To fight for glory, 'Trrus, were a crime. 

Titus. No, Paurus, no! it is not fame alone 
That Trrus ſeeks to purchaſe from the foe; 
Tho? ſuch a crime the gods and men would pardon. 
I know the peril that oer Rome 1mpends, 
And know ethe hated cauſe of all our ills, | 
Fhat. army, only brave againſt their country, 
I mean to ſmite them, and their giant leader, 


Whom nature for a gladiator form'd, 


To be the ſport, and not the lord, of Rome. 

The blow once ſtruck, our foe muſt raiſe. the ebe. 

Or waſte his veterans in vain attacks, 0 

And give to Gorpranus eaſy conqueſt. 2 
Paul. Were this a frontier city far from Rome, 

And yon huge hoſt compos'd of foes remote, 


German, or Parthian, I would ſay to thee, | 
Lead ov, my brother! Shield to ſhield we'd g ü 
And fire yon turret, or together periſh. * fol 


But now, when conqueſt by delay 1s gain, | 


— * 
F * 


* 
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| When 


' 


al. e eee vegan © 


When Aquileia guards the walls of Rome, 
Dread of the great event has ſo poles me, 


That, like the Perſian ſoldier,” I could 5 2 
My arm uplitted, patient to the call dr v r | 
Of cautious _ Nth do's cw 52 * 


| Titus. Aud ie 1 > | 
Oh! eee f ai gain'd-long fince the py 1 
That I contend for. Every maztiabpalm- - b. 
Thy fword hath won. When I, like . am great 
In deeds of arms, like thee I may be war. 


Now to my brother I lay bare my breaſt; : 312 
This famous ſiege approaches ——— io U 
Whatever end the ruling gods ordan, 4 
Yet no diſtinguiſh'd action graces mae. 


I've done my duty. That I-zeckon 3 r e 
The meaneſt ſoldier has not „ ie 
Son of ZEmitivs, and thy brother, Paulus 
I muſt do more, and by the gods I will ! q 
Here I have found a path that leads to glory; F 
Do not oppole me, elſe we're friends no more— 
Our father comes. Speak not againſt my purpoſe, 
And I ſhall move the . noble * C 


| - Enter — . 

Emil. Health to my ſon! 21 bi 12 SES 

Paul. and Titus. Heav'n guard our father's life! a 

El. And bleſs my children! ha! your looks are keeti. · 
Vour's chiefly, Trros :, what hath ſtirr'd your ena LEE. 
How points the enemy? This quiet night, ; 
In preparation paſt, portends a ſtorm. 7 

Paul, On that attack which threats the eaſtern gate 
The enemy hath labour'd all night long, 
Repairing what the river's rage had ruin d. 

| B 2 | mil. 
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Emil. It. was a friendly flood. The river god 
With all bis waters guards his native walls 
On that ſtrong quarter they can ne'er P | 
The north I fear, Where yon e, tower 
Our works commands. 

Tine. It ſhall not "al command, 
Let but the Conſul grant me my deſire. 
Emil. mmmh . 
Titus. Their tower is weakly guarded. 
At break of day, a ſoldier from yon camp 
Fled to my poſt; hollow and gaunt he was; 
His ſhrivell'd limbs ſcarce bore his ſounding arms. 
Like him, he ſaid, with toil and famine worn, 
Were half the tyrant's hoſt. For Maxrmin, 
Mad with delay, and fiercer from repulſe, 
Reviles his ſoldiers, drives them to the trencehk 
With whips and ſharp reproach. This day, o'ercome 
By ſtrong neceſſity, he breathes a while, 
And ſends his legions forth to gather in 
Whatever this exhauſted region yields. 
I ſaw'the buſy foragers, in troops, & 
March ind difperſe themſelves on every ſide; 
Like playful chidren on a ſummer day, 
Secure and careleſs; for no martial band 
Of late hath ſallied from our guarded gates. 
This is the time. Permit me, O my father! 
Now to attack their ill defended” lines, | 
And fire that mighty tower in which they truſt. 

Ami. Well haſt thou ſpoke, my ſon! thy zeal I love, 
Nor muſt thy {kill and judgment paſs unprais'd. 
Be thus attentive till, and truſt me, Tirus, 
In future ſieges, and in other wars 


Swift execution ſhall thy purpoſe honour. 
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Titus, Ne'er ſhall I ſee another ſiege like this 
Ne'er draw my ſword in ſuch a gloxious cauſe. - - : 
Alas! my lord! check not my-ſpring of bogs, 4 bh 
Nor nip the only bud it yet has borne. 

Emil. Riper occaſions will thy valour "LEY 
Danger comes on; Typheus-like it comes, 

Whoſe fabled ſtature every hour encreas d. ; 

Titus, O! judge not of the counſel by the weight 
Of him that gives it. Would to heav'n, my lord! 
That I could now diveſt me of that youth 4 
Which mars my credit. Chearfully I'd ſtep 7 
Far into age, to gain but for a day | 
The grave-authority which years beſtow.. 

Peulus. What brings the brave N umidian Garn 

hither? Fi | 


- | Enter GanTaa.. 
Gar, Hail to the general.! 
mil. Hail, l SU 
How has the morning paſt where you command ? 
Gar. It has been buſy. The preſumptyans foes 
In looſe diforder'd ſquadrons rang'd the fields. 
E-watch'd the time; and ſudden as the blaſt: 
That riſes in the defart out we ruſh'd 
And ſwept them from the plain. Safe in our n 
We urg'd the chace far as the riſing ground, 
And unmoleſted view'd the camp below. Is 
This worthy-of your notice I obſerv d. 
fe, Their wond'rous tower, the work of many a day, 
| Stands now protected by, a feeble guard. 
Titur. Fhanks for thy welcometidings, noble Gaara! 8 
The guardian gods of Rome bend from their ſxies, | 
And point this action out. Hear me, my father! 9 
B 3 1 
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-_— The ur: N cb A L. 
If ever * my birth I gave thee joy, 
If &er chou did'ſt, as parents oft are wont: 
Interpret large the promiſe of my childhood. & 
O hear and grant my chief and dear requeſt! + 
Let me go forth: be this-my firſt exploit, 
To wrap in fire the tyrant's boaſted tower; ©» 
That Rome, who glories in the Amilian line, 7 
May join your Frrus to his kindred names 
Emil. In thee the ſpirit of thy fathers * f 
Or ſome ſuperior power thy boſom fires, 4 
Whom I oppoſe no more. Go, and fulfill . 
Thy deftiny, Brave GaxTaa too ſhall add 2 
His wean to thine. Prepare-what W 
| Titus. Tis done. 
Deſtructive inſtruments and balls ot fire 
Are ready at the gate. 
Emil. Farewell, my ſon! 
If you prevail, urge not too far your fortune. 
Remember ſtill my words; that when we meet, 
I may have cauſe to praiſe thy conduct then, 
As now thy oourageß Mis. i 
Titus. GarTya, de 
8 IExeunt Trrus and GARTHA. 
mil. W lead thou thy legion to the gate, 
And favour their retreat. It may be needful; 
But mix not in the fight; for mighty cities 
Have been by ſuch temerity ſurprizd. 
Paul. Would that there was no Roman brd more 


F 
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prone” \ 
To raſh attempts than mine! I wiſh, my * N 


* That I had led, and Tiros had ſuſtain'd me. 


A 


Enter | 
* . 
9 


* 


De Kiege f Aeon. {nx 
1 - Enter am Oxriork he e wi} nfs * 
Of. Conſul of Rome! this arr6w;' thus inſcrib's,” 
Fell on the greet ſlop'd bank, faſt by my poſt; 10 

And as it OY fx 5 have brought it. 

- N [Ems 454. 
«© thres abe dente, even with the ides of "Je? 
„The Roman army comes to your relief. * 
Be ſparing of your troops; protract the TAY qd 
„Thou art the ſhield of Rome and GOA 

Amil. Soldier; return, and publiſh: to Aer ere. 
The welcome eiditigs of a near relief. 
OF. Gladly, my lord. Much have the efovfh eure, 

And with unſhaken conftancy they ſuffer,” 

[Exit Olin. 
Paul. Had'this àd vice artiv'Tere Tires went, 
I think he hardly Rad obtain'd permiſſionns 
Tho' Maxrmm ſhould raiſe an hundred towers, Tt 
For three ſhort days his fury we may ſcorn; 1 
Emil. Go, and prevent the ſally. Tell thy brother 
What the imperial mandate here contains. 
It is the Emperor's command recalls him e 
Paul. wann 5 obey. Bae 1 1 
* | [Exit PAULUS. 


11 A n 4 ans 2 \ 1 . 
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”Þ at reſerve. 
My ſons, . ſoldiers; for a nobler ſervice, £ ey 
And in the battle aid the Roman'arms. © © N * 
The hour approaches that muſt glve to Rome — 
A legal lord, by her own ſuffrage choſen, 5 9 7 
Or fix a barb'rous maſter o'er mank ind 1 
That barb'rous maſter I ſhall never "x W 


if I could ſtoop to drag the ſervile chain, &; 
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And live the vaſſal of a vile Dalmatian, 

Yet I could not conceal mè in the croud' | 

Of proſtrate Romans; I that ſtood aloft, & el 

And bore thro? Italy the ſenate's ſtandard: 

Faſt by that ſtandard will I plant my foot, ID 

There with my boys a glorious conqueſt gain, 

Or end at once ne ** ZEmilian line. „ 
| [CoaxxLlA vis 

Behold the only object that can nde 45 44 

One moment my reſolve! What will become 

Of thee, CoxxxLIIA! doom'd perhaps to live, 

Like Pxiam's- wretched queen, the ſlave of thoſe 

wth whom her ſons, her 0 N Pd BY 


Emer ConxRLIA and PRIEST.. | 
Cor. Why i is my lord alone? Where are my ſons? 
ZEmil. This day, ConxxL ra, brings us welcome —_ 
The Emperor approaches with his hoſt, 
Cor. Thanks to the t But , whore: are * | 
children? 
mil. This inſtant. I ere den to return. 
Cor. From whence, EMIL Ibs? 1 
: , Am, From the northern gate: 
Trros had form'd a brave, a great deſign; 
But when aſſurance of relief arriv'd, 
My Par us haſten'd to recal his brother. 
Cor. Tis as I fear'd. Paurus will come too late. 
The omens of the gods muſt be fulfill'd. 
mil. What evil/omens has CogxELIA ſeen? 
Cor. Tis ſtrange to tell; but, as I ſlumb'ring lay, 
About that hour when glad Aurora ſprings 
Jo chace the lagging ſhades, methought I was 
In Rome, and full of peace the city ſeem'd. 
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My mind oblivious too had loft its care. 
Serene I ſtepp'd along the lofty hall. 
Embelliſh'd with the ſtatues of our ae . 
When ſuddeuly an univerſal groan = 
Iſſued at once from every marble breaſt; 
Aghaſt I gaz'd around when flowly down | 
From their high pedeſtals I ſaw-deſcends 4 
The murder'd Gzaccar. Hand in hand, the brothers 
Stalk'd towards me. As they approach'd apes near, 
They were no more the GRAOOn but my ſons 
PauLvs and Trrus. At that dreadful change 
I ſhriek'd and wak*d. But never from my _—_— — 
The ſpectacle ſhall part. Their rueful eyes! ft 
Their cheeks of ſtone! the look of death and wert 1 
So ſtrange a viſion neber from fancy roſe. 
The reſt, my lord! this holy Prieſt can „ n 
Emil. Why this is nothing but a common dream; 5 
For often when the waking mind is charg'd ES 
With apprehenſion of uncertain ills, 
Imagination, in the hour of reft,. 
Preſenteth wild fantaſtic combinations, | 
That have a ſhade and tincture of the paſt: 
But *tis the weakneſs of the human mind 
That joins the vain afſemblage to futurity. BOW 
Prieſt. Men reaſon thus, my lord! ! who think their | 
reaſon 
Can graſp and meaſure all; PreluldgTabül Wondlt - FE: 
Sounds more than human have been often heard, & 1 


r 


1 T of 
. 
3 S113 piotaft 
+ / 


And ſhapes celeſtial ſeen, by mortal ma 
But yet moſt frequent in the ſilent night 
Are warnings given by ſtrange portentous dreams. g 
The hiſtory of mighty Rome abbunds 


In awful inſtances. The old republic MD 
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By them has oſt been ſway'd, and oft preſerwd - 
mil. But tell me, Prieſt of JovE] what do the W 

By their more certain omens now declare? 1 
Prigſt. Conſul ! with the moſt verierable rites 

'That our religion knows, I have performd ) 

A ſacrifice to Capitolian Jove, 

This pious matron preſent : never yet, 

Since at the altars of the gods I ſtood, _ _ 

Did I behold ſuch omen of calamity. 

Yet they were intricate, ambiguous, dark; 

And tho? ſome parts I might interpret fair, 

Even theſe were mix'd and full of dire perplexity. 

No further can I ſee into the cloud | 

That. veils the wall of heav'n; but this I fay, . wp 


1 * 


And by the ſceptre of the god I ſerve 


It is the truth, ſome dreadful danger hangs Te” 
O'er thee thyſelf, this city, or thy race. (Shout. } 

Cor. Ha! what means that ſhout ? 

Emil. It is a joyful ſhout... 

Behold FE cauſe : ſee where that duſky ſmoke 
Darkens the air. And now the flame burſts out; 
Their turret blazes, and my Trrus conguers. | 

Cor. O heav'n and earth! O ſon too well below'd! 
Why do theſe cruel omens check my Joy? 


Enter an Orrickx. 
. Of Conſul ! your valiant ſon hath fir'd the tower 3 


But whilſt he urg'd too far the flying foe, 


A band, that lay conceal'd beyond the height, 
Has gain'd the plain between him and the city. Fg 1 
Emil. O raſhly brave ! whom I fore warn'd i in vain— 
Retire, CoxxzLIa, yet he may be reſcu d. 
Lucius. 4 Fu 2 


5 1 % _ mn , , we | * 
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Enter another Ovmicts;” © 2 


| Th: Hercheru gate unguarded ſands? ; 
For when brave PavLus ſaw his brother's peril, 
He with his legion Tuſti'd upon the oe * ** 
And ene e i! 
Cor. Both, both are loſt! 
/Emil. Unhappy youths ! my Ready PavLvs too? 1 N 
Where is our diſcipline, obedience where — ” GEL 
have no leiſure now for words, ConxklIiIa! x * F. 
Implore the gods to guard you and your children. 


[Exit with his attendant. 


* * 


W 


Manent ca and PrIEST. 


Cor. Perhaps ere this CoxxxLTA has no children! 
They both are fallen into the fatal ſnare. - 
Tremendous oracle! too late reveal'd. 

Prie/l. Abandon not thy ſoul to ſuch deſpair; 

The ſword of war, devouring as it is, 
Conſumes not all. The deſtin'd number die, 
And from the bloodieft field fill ſome return, | 

Cor. My ſons will ne'er return, I know them well. 
The noble heart of Trrus, if he lives, We 1 
This inſtant ſwells with grief, and pride, and ſhame. 
Will he, the author of this fatal combat, 

Forſake the ſoldiers whom he led to'ſlaughter; 
Return diſcomfited, and ſav'd by fſigbt. 
To bear reproach, and bluſh in Aquileia ? - | F. 
He will not, holy Flamen! Nor will auler: 

Calm as he is, and maſtet of himſelf, 4-40 

My generous Pavrus will not leave his brother. 
Alas! I never ſhall behold them more: 

This is · the evil that the gods foretold. 


Ye conſtant matrons of pas ways) | £447, 30 2 
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Alas! I have no fortitude like yours. f 
Mine were no public cares. In the mild ſhade 
Of ſweet domeſtic happineſs L liv'd, | 
Till this fierce tempeſt roſe, the ſtorm of war, 
Whoſe rage hath burſt on the Emilian n 
Preeft. Lady, retire. I to the walls will go, 
And learn what has befallen. Remember thou, 
How oft, in human life, the great concluſion _ 
Of fear'd and wiſh'd events mocks all conjecture, 


| | [Exeurz. 
The End of the Fs Acr. 


AC T. I. 
S CE NE, A WE &c. as before 


Enter Paier. | 


Pig. TOO foon thy omens are accompliſh'd, Jovs! 
| O wretched parents ! O devoted race! 


Enter Lvervs.. 

Luc. Coxnxina comes, impatient of thy ſtay. 

Prieft. How ſhall my tongue perform a faithful office, 
And tell Coxntria what my eyes beheld ? 
Her ſons I ſaw ſurrounded by the foe, 
And their ſmall troops ſeem'd like a bank of ſand, 
Which, by the flowing tide encompaſs'd round; 
Each moment waſtes and leſſens to the view. | 
Their wretched father ſaw, and conld not ſave the: : 
For full opper'd to him the tyrant: ſtoogd '4 37 ragh 
With 
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With half his hoſt embattled, Thrice ZEmvs 
Came to the front of his remaining troops, 

As if he meant to ruſh upon the foe, 

And thrice the Conſul pull'd the father back: 

Then looking down and leaning on his ſword, 

The tears faſt trickling down the warrior's cheeks, 
He paus'd a while, and turn'd him to the city. | 


Enter CorntLila. . 


Cor. Thou bring'ſt no comfort! Terror and diſmay 
Are written on thy brow ! Haſte, tell me, Flamen. 
Priet. Behold a ſoldier bleeding from the field. 


Enter GARTHA wounded. 
Cor. Tis the Numidian chief! a 
Gar. Lady, theſe wounds, 
Which bleed to death, make Gaxrua not aſham'd 
That he alone reviſits Aquileia. . 
Involuntary meſſenger am I | + Soon 
Of tidings harſh to tell. My fiery ſteed, 2 
Gall'd with an arrow, bore me from the plain, s 
Where ſtill your valiant ſons maintain the fight, 
And with amazing actions fate ſuſpend. 
The boldeſt ſoldiers of the tyrant's hoſt 
Shrink from their rage. Lady, I ſpeak with pain. 
This to the Conſul. I advis'd the ſally, 
And fell into the ambuſh. I rejoice 88 
That I ſhall not ſurvive it- 
Prigſt. Help! he faints, | 
Gar. Oh! would I had fallen at the feet of Tires! 


3 Enter Attendants. 
Prięſt. Support, and bear him hence, 4 
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Cor. O generous Garn! 


Too dearly haſt thou prov'd thy conſtant faith. 


[Exit GarTra ſupported. 
No more J hear the'ſhouts of diſtant war, 
*Tis horrid filence all. The work of death 


Is over. Doubt and fear are at an end. 
Now certain anguiſh and deſpair prevail. 


Enter LE MILIUS attended. 


Cor. My huſband ! 
AEmil. Oh! CokxELIA! wretched dame! 


Look not to me; I bring no conſolation. 


I cannot comfort thee. I could not ſave 
My children from deſtruction. Rigid duty 
Made me ſpeQator of their overthrow : 

O fatal enſigns of unhappy power! 


O had ZEmiiivs been a poor centurion, 
He might unheeded have forſook his ſtation, 


And periſh'd with his children. 
Cor. They are dead. 


PavLvus and Trrus dead. Their mother lives! 


Ve all-direQing gods, whom we adore, 
Whom I with ſpotleſs hands have ever ſerv'd, 
Is miſery like this my juſt reward ? 
Your dearett gifts are to deſtruction turn'd, 
Had I not been the fond, the happy mother 
Of ſons, for whom all mothers envy'd me, 
I had not been above all women wretched. 
Prieft. Great are thy woes, CorngLia, great indeed! 


Vet not unfrequent in this changeful world 


Are woes like thine; and greater ſtill than thine. 
The famous matron of thy name and blood, 
The firſt e ſaw her aur ons 
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In Rome betray'd, and ſlain by Roman hands. 
And oft in every age have wretched mothers 
Surviv'd their families, their country's ruin, 

And liv'd fad captives in a foreign land : 

No kindred ear to hear, no eye to weep 

In pity of their woes: no human face 

For them to look on, but the hateful face 

Of foes, who made them childleſs, widows, ſlaves. 
To thee remain thy huſband; and thy country, 

In whoſe defence thy ſons fo greatly died. | 
Thee Rome ſhall honour, and revere in thee 

The ſacred memory of her heroes lain; 

Emil. It is the right, the birthright, of our houſe, 
For Rome to die: in every fignal ſtrife, 
In every ſtruggling period of the ſtate, 
My fires have bled. My ſons have choſe their time; 5 
Bravely they fought, and nobly were they ſlain. 
Rome till ſhall ſtand, tho? the AEmatir fall. 
The tyrant's works are levell'd with the ground, f 
And his proud tower yet ſmokes upon the pgs: | 
Our ramparts now his fierce aſſaults defy ; | 
The Roman army, like a gather'd ſtorm.,. 
Rolls towards him. My ſons ſhall be Nane n 
My eyes ſhall ſee, my ſword ſhall ſhare the vengeance. 

Cor. Mean while, unburied on the bloody field, oe 
Amidſt the common heap, my children lie. 
Majeſtic Paulus, and my lovely Trrus, 1 
Is this the end of all your mother's care? 
Some fierce barbarian now inſults the dead ; ; 

Adding diſhoneſt wounds. O! might not gold 
Their dear remains redeem? Alas! alas! BN. 
"Tis the ſole conſolation I can hope for, 4 ie 
Jo ſave them from the beaſts and birds of prey, 

S2 3 
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That howl and ſcream around theſe fatal walls; 
To fold once more their bodies in my arms; 
To lay them decent on the funeral pile, 
And o'er their aſhes pour a parent's heart. 
mil. Mindful of that ſad duty, I ſent forth 
A herald to the tyrant, and expect 
Each moment his return. The trumpet ſounds. 


Enter Herald, with an Orricer of Maxnun's.. 


"Tis he, and with him one whoſe lofty port, 
And ſplendid arms, beſpeak his high command. 
Cor. Forgive, O chief unknown, a mother's grief, 
Which, ſtort*ning the reſpect thy preſence claims, 
Haſtes to enquire, if Maxtuix will give 
The bodies of her children to the tomb ? 

OF. Far be its diſmal honours from. your offspring! 
Lady, your valiant ſons ſurvive the field. 

Cor. Are they not dead? were not the /Emn ſlain 
On yonder field? Their father {aw them fall. 

OZ. Faint with long fighting, and encompaſt round, 
Oppreſt with numbers, and borne down they fell ; 
Not ſlain, nor greatly wounded. Captives now, 

In their behalf, from Maxim I come, 

cer. O! fire of gods and men! eternal Jovs ! 
For ever prais'd be thy protecting arm! 

OF. Upon their father now depends their fate : 
"Tis his to grant what Maxrmin requires. 

Cor. Let his demands be boundleſs as the wiſh 

Of avarice yſelt, they ſhall be granted. 

Treaſures there are from age to age preſery'd, 

The acquiſition of our frugal fires 

Well are the treafures of our houſe beſtow'd, 
Ef they redeem. their lives who ſhould poſſeſs them. 


Of 
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Off. It is not gold that Max requires. 

To thee, Euilius, I addreſs my words: | 
Imperial Maxium, lord of Mankind, 

Charges the ſenate and the Roman people 
With breach of vows, and unprovok'd rebellion; 
But chiefly thee, who firſt withſtood thy ſovereign;s 
And ſtopt the progreſs of his juſt reyenge. 

The righteous gods, he ſaith, to thee averſe, 
Have made thy ſons the captives of his arms; 
Them he has.doom'd to death, and will this day 
The ſentence execute, unleſs their father, 

Before the ſun ſhall ſet, give up the city. 

Cor. Relentleſs tyrant! O all-ſeeing gods! 
How dire a proſpe& opens to CorntgLia ! 

mil. I ſtand not now in equal liſts with Maxx, 
Nor mean J hear to plead the cauſe of Rome: 
'Twould but offend thine ear. Vet tell thy lord, 
He knows /ZEmiL1vs not, and therefore wrongs him- 
By this unworthy trial of his-faith : 

Unhappy, moſt unhappy, he may make me, * 
But he and fortune cannot make me baſe. | 

QF. Is this the anſwer I muſt bear to Max? 

Emil. What other anſwer could he hope from me > 

OF Think of the conſequence of this defiance. 

mil. I'll meet it when it comes: now I muſt think 


Of truſt:repos'd in me by injur'd Rome. : 


Of. Stout are thy words. But will this pride of ſpirit 
Suſtain thee through the horrors that ſurround thee ?. 
Thy lips have now pronounc'd thy children's dont, | 
Which executed, as it ſoon muſt be, 

Will move the ſterneſt ſoldier gf our camp 
To tender pity. Never yet were ſeen 
do brave a pair as thy unhappy ſons; 3 
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Nature on them has pour'd out all her gifts, 

And dreſt their virtue in the faireſt form. 3 
Cor. O thou, whoſe tongue in Roman accents ſpeaks, 

Whoſe gentle aſpect ſhews a mind humane 

Take pity on the moſt unhappy parents 

That ever bore the name. This fatal day 

Has prov'd too well the worth of theſe my ſons, 

Whom nature, tho” they leſs deſerv'd, would love... 

O! ſoften to the tyrant, this refuſal, 

I know not what to ſay ; I have no right, 

+ But that which fignal miſery confers, 

To beg from thee aſſiſtance. If thou haſt 

At home an anxious mother, or {ad ſpouſe, 

Who daily trembles for thy noble life, 

Think of her ſtate, and liſten to CoxxkLIA, 

Whoſe tongue till now did never plead for favour. 

Emil. O gen'rous ſtranger! our misfortunes touch 

Thy manly mind. N 


: OF. No ſtranger I: behold 
A Roman, and a friend: This helmet off, 
Perhaps CoxxrLia may remember Vaxvs. 
Cor. Vaxus! my friend! companion of my youth! 
O heavy change of times! on other terme 
In Rome, delightful Rome, we wont to meet. 
Var. Moſt true, CoxxELIIA. 
Cor. And is Varvs come 
To aid the tyrant's arms againſt his country ? 
Come the fierce herald of his kinſmen's doom ? 
Var. With the ſame heart, the ſame unalter'd mind 
To all that e'er he lov'd, is Varus come. 
mil. Permit me, gallant Varvus ! ſtill to claing, 
Thy friendſhip, tho? I ſtand the tyrant's fo. 
Ver. Eultrus! fortune rules the lives of men. 
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Had I been Conſul,” and poſſeſs'd in Rome 
Of civil dignity z . perhaps, like thee, ads eZ 
I ſhould have arm'd me in the ſenate's cauſqm; 
Whilſt thou, a ſoldier on the diſtant frontier, 
Perhaps, like me, hadſt fought thy leader's quarrel. 
The armies of the north ackpomledye: —— 4 
I lead the Britiſh legions to the war: 
But more of this hereafter. Thou haſt heard 
My horrid meſſage, and haſt made ſuch anſwer 
As well becomes a- Roman and a Conſul. 
Emil. Barbarian as he i- forgive me, Varus !” * 
He cannot mean this threat'ning to fulfill, 
Var. O! truſt not the humanity of Mann.. 
If he's not cruel, why art thou in arms? | 
Beſides, his temper, ever fierce and ſavage, 
Is now incens'd, enrag'd almoſt to madneſs, 
By the wide waſting havock of this day. 
His works are levell'd, his beſt legions thinn'd, 
His nephew ALcax ſlain by 'Trrus? hand. 
In the firſt tranſport of his furious wrath, 
He did devote to the infernal gods, 
And Arecar's ſhade, the pris'ners of the field. 
An old Ligurian, captain of his guards, | 
Stepp'd in and interpos'd this crafty counſel-—— 
Your anſwer I.will bear, but give it colours 
That may denote. the Ba of „ 
And ſo retard | 


Enter an Orricxk. 


Off. An herald from the camp 
Requires the tribune forthwith to return: 
Impatient Maxim ſtands on the plain, 
Known by his purple and gigantic ſtature. | 


Cor. Dreadful impatience ! moſt inhuman rage ! 
By the dear ſympathy of Roman blood. 
Which in our veins from the ſame fountain flows, 
Let me entreat thee, 'Varvs, to appeaſe „ 8 
The angry tyrant. Repreſent Amitivs 
Diſpos'd to yield all that his honour can. 

And if ſtern Maxi prefers revenge 
To profer'd gold, yet try if wealth can win 
His friends and favourites to be more gentle. 

Var. He has no friends nor favourites; from fear 
His foldiers ſerve, his officers obey. 
I muſt be gone, for Max,, hrooks not 
His orders lighted. Truſt my zeal, Cornea ! 
Had I but equal power, pa {ons were free, 
Conſul. 

Emil. Let me conduct thee to the gate, 
And tell thee, as we go, what yet remains 
Untold of our condition. 

[Exeunt Afmitivs and V arvs.. 

Cor. Interpreter of heaven's myſterious will, 

Augur rever'd! how will the evening cloſe 

Of this diſtreſsful day + Haſte to repeat 

The ſacred rites, and prove thy art divine. 

| Prieft. Such is my purpoſe, ſoon as Phœbus bows 
From his meridian height. Lady, my mind 

Has ponder'd Maximin's abhor'd demand, 

One only courſe there is to end the ftrife, 

The dreadful ftrife of nature and of duty, 

In great /Emit1vs* mind; and reconcile 

The children's ſafety with the father's honour. 

Cor. *Tis that I wiſh for, but of that deſpair. 

Prieft. The Roman hoſt, by Goxnianus led, 
In three days hence reach Aquileia's walls; 


Their 
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Their near approach to Maxi unk now. * 
Therefore the Conſul, without breach of honour, 
Without injuſtice to the Roman ſtate, A 
May ſtipulate with Maximan, to yield 
The city on the fourth returning day: 
If not reliev'd. Ere that the chance of war | 
Raiſes the ſiege, or makes reſiſtance; vain. 
Cor. Wile are thy words; and now the dawn of hope 
Breaks on my darkſome mind. Believe me, dr A 
The loſs of my dear ſons in battle ſlain, 
As once I thought them, was leſs terrible 
Than the dire apprehenſion of that death 
To which the tyrant dooms them; worſe to me, 
And worſe, far worſe to them. Alas! my ſons! 
Uncertain is your fate! who can foretel - 
The ſavage motions of the tyrant's will? 4 54 0 
And yet this counſel ſeems the only means y 
Of preſervation, Miniſter of heay'n ! | 
Let us retire, and at the altar bow of 7 
Of Jove eternal, who thy heart inſpir d. [Een 
The End of the Szcond Acr. 


A 


Enter Ava ; and, from the other fide "= 
the ſtage, Lucius. 


Luc. NO every poſt and ſtation round 1 wil; 
| Your orders have been borne, - And each 
commander. 


1 
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With zeal obey'd. a erg ee 
| mil. The ſoldiers derer een, 
How ſeems it, Lucrus? | 
Luc. Determin'd to the deb 
Strong indignation at their leader's fate, 
With grief and pity, o'er their viſage gleams ; 3 
But every paſſion ſettles to revenge. 

Emil. Lucrus! tis well. See that my ſteed be led 
Aecouter'd to the gate. I know not, ON 
How ſoon I may beſtride him. 

* [Exit Lucius. 


ExNMILLIVs alone. 
This diſtreſs 

Grow heavier every hour : like a green wound, 
At firſt I felt it not; it rankles now. 
Would I had liſten'd to the urgent voice 
Of nature, when ſhe call'd me to the field ! 
Who could have blam'd the paſſions of a father? 
If Rome had blam'd me, in the filent tomb 
Her voice had not been heard, 


Enter CORNELIA. 85 0 


Cor. Why tarries Varvs ! 
Emil. He will return, CoxxxLiA! doubt not that. 
The tyrant knows the ſnare in which we're caught, 
And to the uttermoſt will prove our ſouls 

Before he breaks it. 

Cor. By the gods inſpir'd, 
The prieſt hath found the 1 means to ſet us free, 
If a conſent. 

Emil. If I conſent ? alas 


That doubt _— ſuſpicion of the means. 
Cor. 
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Cor. Hear me, and judge: capitulate with — 
In three days hence to yield up Aquileia, 
If not reliev'd. Before that time expires, 
The arms of Rome victorious raiſe the ſiege ; 
Or, if defeated, make reſiſtance vain. - * 
Bend not thine eye, Z/EmiLivs, on ſhe ground! | 
The ſtricteſt law of duty is fuld. 
If thou reject'ſt this counſel, I will fay, 
Not Maxium the tyrant flew my children, 
But their own cruel father. 

Emil. Oh! forbanr! 

My ſoul is rack'd my heart aſunder torn. 
The eyes of all the world on me are fix'd ; 
Rome and mankind from me expect their "9 
I muſt conſider this applauded counſel, 


Ere I embrace, 


— 


Cor. This city is not Rome, 

Nor your ſmall garriſon the Roman hoſt. | | 
A part, a little part, a very grain 1 
Of public intereſt, in your mind outweighs i 
Your children, all your children. Oh! /EmtIvs. | 
Alike the father and the mother bear 
The name of parent; but a parent's love 
Lives only in the tender mother's heart. 

Ami. Firſt let us learn what anſwer Vanda brings. 


Enter Vaxus. 


He comes, and various paſſions dim his face. 
Cor. O! Varus, Varus! 
Var. O too juſt thy fears! 
Of my lov'd kinſmen unrevok'd the doom 
Vagus hath kneel'd in vain. Hard as the rocks 
Of wild Dalmatia is the tyrant's heart. 


Tucens'd 
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Incens'd at the refuſal which I bore, © © 


His fury rages like à fire confin'd, UE CELDT * 


Ang threatens every quarter- Hear, ZEmtrvs, 
And tremble now for Rome, as ne tu children! 
mil For Rome? 
Var. The tyrant (lend me patience, heav'n! 
To ſpeak with calmneſs, I who ſerve him ſtill) 
This day hath vow'd to raze imperial Rome. 
Emil. Barbarian ! why.? 2 
Var. To fix his wavering hoſt, 
To glut his legions with the mighty ſpoil. 
Diſeaſe and famine prey upon his troops, 
And rumour cries, that a relief is near. 
The ſoldiers faint, and murmur at the length 
And havock of this fiege. The crafty tyrant 
With ſound of trumpet thro? his camp proclaim'd, 
That he will give the city to be ſack'd, 
Raze her proud walls, and change the ſeat of empire. 
The glad Barbarians ſhouted to the ſkies, 
And mix'd with their applauſe e oaths 
To die with Maxima. 
Emil. What fag the Romans ? 
Var. In number few, and ſcatter'd thro? the bands, 
They griev'd, but carefully ſuppreſt their ſorrow. 
Emil. Was there no Roman near enough to plant 
A dagger in the heart of Maxima ? | 
Var. Before the tyrant reach the walls of Rome, 
That Roman may be found. 
Amil. Above the name 
Of ite” ScævolA his fame ſhall riſe. 


Var. The righteous gods, whom Maximin condi 54 


Have in their vengeance urg'd his frantic mind 
By this decree to work his own perdition. 


. 
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Long honour'd Rome! tho® thou haſt loſt ſo much 2 
Of thy primeval ſplendour, ſtill my heart 
Thy image worſhips 3 Mill for thee I fought, 
And from Siluria, to the favage ſhore ' 
Of Caledonia, I thy trophies rear'd ! | 
And ſhall thy ſoldier draw his ſword againſt thee, 
Or ſtand a tame ſpectator of thy fall? 
No ! I am thine, devoted, as of old 
Thy darling ſons, when firſt thy glory roſe. 
Nor ſhall thy turrets bow, imperial Rome! 
Till low in duſt the head of Vaxvs lies. 
Emil. There {poke a Roman! 
Cor. J rejoice to hear 
The voice of 1 Vaxvs thus declare for Rome. 
Her diſtant danger may thy arm avert ! 


But who defends my ſons, whoſe ſudden fate 
This day rr * 


10 Var. O were it poſſible | 
To gain a ſhort delay! Time prefles me ; 1 
For ſtrong in troops and terrible is Maxrm, "2 
Nor am I yet prepar'd to rife in arms. 

In a few days—nay, if the Roman hoſt KT 
Were near at hand, 


Cor. My buſband, ſpeak ! 
p Amit. O! 4 Varus ! . 
The fates are » ae Peruſe theſe lines. 


Var.“ In three days hence. 1 1 yarns; I ſhall | 
meet thee. 


But what can ſheath this day the naked ſword E. | 
Emil. A truce I'll offer, bind myſelf by vow W © 
(Nor is the practice new or ſtrange in war) 
Within a certain time to yield the city, 
if not relie vd; the time, this ſcroll _ 
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The fourth revolving day. 1001 
| | Var. I ſee W aim. 

Ere that, the vac is ſtruck by Gorpianvs ; 

Ere that ſhall Vaxus Ipread his Roman eagle, 
And chace the raven of Dalmatia home. | 

Zmil. Thou think'ſt the tyrant will accept thoſe 

terms ? 

Par. I hold it certain: he can wiſh no more: 
Unknown to him th approach of Gornpianus. 

By Maxs,'the father of the Reman race, 
Whoſe ſpear ommpatent in battle rules, 
My life ſhall ſtand betwixt your ſons and death. 

Car. O beſt of friends ! This 1s the work of heav'n, 
Whoſe awful purpoſes, unconſcious man 
Promotes, and fondly thinks he ſerves his own. 

Thus from remoteſt Britain's frozen ſhore 
The tyrant to his aid the warrior calls, 
Who comes, a weapon in the hand of Jovx, 
To ſmite the proud nen and preſerve 
My children. 
Amil. Yea, kis country and mankind. 
Var. May the event theſe pleaſing hopes fulfill. 
J, that have been a ſoldier from. my youth, 
And fought out many a hard, unequal conflict 
With tribes and nations who no mercy knew, 

Yet never felt my bofom thus alarm'd. 
Emil. For us, for Rome, thy Roman mind is mov'd. 
Varus. In a new path I tread. I, that ne'%er-us'd 

Diſſimulation, muſt a while diſſemble. 

Soon may the hour of nobler action come: 

When in the front of my brave troops I ſtand. 25 

And dare the hateful tyrant with my ſworxd, 

My heart ſhall beat no more. My friends, farewell! 
' | Car. 


— 
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Cor. The = rote thee, Sheet 6 dk 


Var. Confal;'s "tis meet 


' You hold your troops' es" and from the walls : 


Each motion watch, that riſes in our camp. 
En. — e ſtall. * the occaſion. 


Exit Varus.. 


'Tis, as thou ſaid'ſt, indeed the hand of heav'n! 
Ye powers ſupreme! who guide the line of fate, 
Whoſe winding-courſe-eludes the ſenſe of man, 


Who could have thought that from-our- deep diftreſs, 


My ſons? captivity, and threaten'd death, 
Should ſpring the ruin of inſulting Maxi ? 


Cor. Him, who contemns the gods, the n 


Now or hereafter. To the altar 1 
Of Joo will haſten, and is {0m ae 
Here Lucivs comes | 


Fate Locus. 


mil. What tidings? i 
Luc: Good, my lord ! 


Far on the diſtant heights that cloſe the vale, 
The watchmen have deſcried a welcome fight, 
Eagles and ſtandards glittering in the ſun, 
Squadrons of horſe that move along the hilE 
Your faithful ſoldiers'in loud ſhouts rejoice; 
And hail the van of Gorxnranvs? hoſt. 
Emil. Too ſoon; great gods! they come. 


Luc. Too ſoon, my lord! * 


That cannot be. In a moſt happy hour 
Relief approaches. For in every ſtreet 
Th afflicted citizens exclaim againſt you, 
And, as they paſs, upbraid the patient ſoldier 
For tame ſubmiſſion to your rigid, will; 
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Which even your children's danger cannot bend. 

mil. Would to the gods their murmurs * re- 
proaches | 

Were all I had to bear ! 


Enter a Herald and an Orrioxx from MAxͥ. 
| | Now burſts the ftorm.. 
"ths. This is not Vanvs. Sternly he comes on. 
This is the dreadful harbinger of death. | 
OF. Conſul! I come from Maximin ; that prince 
Whoſe wrath is terrible, now burns with wrath 


At thee, and ſends me to denpunce his vengeance. 
He hath diſcover'd thy unworthy arts, 


The fraudulent propoſal of a true, | 
When thou didſt know the rebel hoſt drew n. near. 
Hither I come to cut all treaties ſnort. 


And to pronounce thy ſons? immediate death, 
Unleſs, without delay, thou yield'ſt this city, 
Thyſelf, thy legions, freely to his mercy. / © -- 
Emil. A. cxuel meſſage harſhly thou r 
The dreadful echo of thy threat'ning lord. 
He grows in his demands. bY s 
mT 'Tis fit * ſhould: | 
When baſely dealt with : eber ſtill finds 
Its due reward from him ors 
4 Emil. Ha! ako brow A 
Who dar'ſt preſume thus to addreſs the Conſul ? 
Off 1 am the ſlave of Mumm; if thou 
Haſt any other name, it is a worſe one, 
| Rebel, proud Roman! | 
Emil. Thow'rt protected: ſlave! T's 
Thy character is ſacred; elſe— Barbariaa!! 
Return. to'Maxmn, the terms I ſent. 4 197 
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By Vaxrvs I adhere to, and expet 
Another anſwer, by a gentler herald +» _— 

Cor. Thou art no Roman. Wilt thou _—_ to tel 
Thy name and country ? 
| Of. Dd * Wr 
My country Gaul. 

| Gor: And of Ligurian race, 
Chief of the band Pretorian, art thou not? 

OF. J am; and faithful to the prince I ſerve. 

Cor. Faithful to evil, falſe to all that's gone 
To nature and humanity a traitor ; - 

Contriver of the murder of my children ! 
My ſoul by ſtrong antipathy divin'd thee, 
And ſhudder'd at thee as her evil genius. 

Emil. Cornelia, beware, thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, 
Thus to expoſe to him thy wounded heart. 

Of. Vaxvs, your countryman, hath told you, Lady! 
What. counſel I ſuggeſted to my prince. 
This I expected from a Roman meſſenger, 
Whoſe treachery his maſter ſoon ſhall know. 
He told you true. From me the counſel came; 
thought the dames of Rome had lov'd their children. 

[Exit DN OX. 

Cor. Oh ! my huſband ! What remedy, what hope 

mil. In Vans ſtill I truſt; The troops of Rome 
Are near at hand. That inſolent Eigurian ö 
Hath chaf'd me to the height. O! awful Rome! 
Where are thy honours? Queen of all the earth! 

How art thou fallen! When a vile ſlave like this- 
Inſults thy Conſul, and decrees the doom 
Of thy Patrician race! If this muſt be, T. 
Bo. time to die; we all have liv'd too long- 
- Cor: felt the infult, but my feeble anger 
5 D 3 ; _ Bw 2 
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Of. To arms, my lord! The enemy comes on. 
Emil. We are prepar'd, for Maxim is known. 
I look'd for this. attack. 22 what ns 
Bend * r force? i: 
f. They threaten i every ene? 1 
For all hols Jegions move. Diſtinct I ſaw 
Three mighty columns ſhoaling to the plain, 


7 


Loaded with beams and rafters, fit to frame 
Some engine ſtrong, againſt our batter'd walls. 


Emil. Be not afraid. [ To CoxxxLTA. 
beet „. 
What means that fearful cry? 


Cor. A cry! it was a groan, a dreadful „ 
As if a multitude, a legion died. 

Amil. Farewell! | 

Cor. My lord, one moment ſtay, behold ! 


12 8 


mil. From whence that diſmal cry? 
Of. Alas! alas! 
It was the people's voice, the foldiers voice, 
Lamenting for your ſons. 41 
Cor. Already! heav'n! 
ml. Say, what has befallen? 
OF. Still, my lord, they live : 
But on the verge of death the brothers ſtand. 
Cor. Still they live L 
Emil. Uaisterröpted now relate; | 
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Without a comment, hat thy eyes have Os 72471 
Of. The hoſt of Manne for fight arfag d, 

In three huge columns onward ſlowly mow-d, 

And when their van had reach'd the little hill, 

From whence the fountam ſprings, faſt by 3 

The army halted: then appear'd a band, 2 

Buſy artificers, who, rear?d in haſ te 

A pile we wonder'd at; but ſoon Was chang'd | 

Our wonder into ſorrow, when we knew 

It was a ſcaffold; and beheld your ſons, 

Guarded and bound, draw near. \ That ſpeQacle | 

Produc'd the * 


A; a cor. O! meet, 
My lord! ** huſband! oh EO 015 0 
And hide ther anguiſh from the common eye. 
Cor. Ha! whither: doſt thou go? wn 
mil. dd ee ue whe; ; 
Cor. Where thou art, Iwill be. I cannot er 2 . 
Have mercy upon me, yout ſons, FRO 
And to neceſſity a little yield; 147 
Entreat a ſhort delay, new terms pepe, 
Let not your children die. 
Emil. Think't thou thy ſons. 
Will chuſe a life bought by their father's ſhanie ? 
If right my ſoul divines of both my boys, „ 
What they. dread moſt this inſtant, 1s to live, 
Redeem'd inglorious with my honour loſt. 
Cor. I am encompaſſed ; on a pointed rock ; 
I ſtand, a dreadful gulph on either fide, by 5 
Emil. The time is not expir'd ; ſome hours the * 
Hath yet to fall; this awful preparation, "0 
Is meant to telrity and ſhake my ſoul, ns > 
ws | Tha. 
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That I may bow before the next demand. 
Go to the palace, when a meſſage comes 
From the fell tyrant, thou ſhalt hear it anſwered; 
Cor. Deal not, my lord, deceitfully with me. 
I have a OT a mother's __ 
Emil. Wen 
"Ju me conjure thes by the ſacred names 
f Of thy great anceſtors, who died for Rome, | 
Remember —_ and 11 thyſelf their daughter. 
9 1 AENMILI us. 


CokxRLIA alone. 
My anceſtors! alas! ill-omen'd names ! 
Ye ſhades of heroes, o'er the world renown'd- 
For virtue, and for great misfortunes fam'd :. 
Why ſhould I think of you, but to confirm 
The dire preſage that riſes from my heart? 
Your matchleſs worth exempted not from ills, 
But was the cauſe recorded of your ruin. 
Sprung from your blood, I fear that IJ am born 
Heir to the fortunes of the fated line. 

[Exit CorntLiis. 


The End of the Tuixr Act. 


K T. W. 


Enter Lucivs.. 


WILL report the truth; too viſible * 
Is the fad object from our crowded walls, . 


Unhappy: 


1 
, 
AMI. The Siege of AgotLans. 7 
Unhappy mother ! ! whom exceſs of 3 
Drives to purſue additional diſtreſs! 8 
O! good and great urs! how, my foul N 
Is griev'd for thee, and for thy valiant ſons.! . 
Whom I fo oft have carried in my arms. 
My generous maſter. made me free i in vain 3, 

Still I remain'd à voluntary ſlave, | | 
Preferr'd his ſervice. in a foreign land 

To ſweet Laxtssa, and my native ſhore. 

My only ſon, under his roof brought forth, 

Born on the day that gave young T1Tvs birth, 
Bred up, with him in every Roman art. 
Unlike the rudeneſs of our ſimple land, 
Wild with deſpair, vows he will not outlive | 

His dear, dear ct his kind, Ns _ maſter. 


Enter Cans 


Cor. Calamity comes on me like a torrent, | | 
And overwhelms a mind not us'd to WMW. 
Ha! Lucius, haſt thou ſeen my hapleſs ſons? 
Say, can I view them from th! adjacent wall? 

Luc. Too well, alas] conſyjeuous e ſtand. 

Cor. Lucius, lead on. | | 
Tuc. ReluQant L obey. 
I fear the trankports of a mother's mind. ud 

Cor. I will behold' them; I will fee my childreny, 
Whate'er befall me; I will gaze upon. them, 
Tho? frantic madneſs ſhould my ſoul ſurpriſe: 
All leſſer fears are in a greater loſt.. 4 
Haſte _ conduct me. % Bal. os 
ee The ſad ſpectacle 
Is near at hand. 


Car. O! feeble habs that fa, 
And. 


AM 
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And 3 ſerve the ſtrength-of my deſpair ! *. 5 
Luc. Tis nature ſhrinks. O! lady! yet be warn'd. 
Cor. No; if my wretched limbs refuſe their office, 
The arms of ſlaves ſhall bear me to the wall. 
I'm firmer now, proceed. 


Luc. The herald « comes. 
Cor. The laſt of heralds ; but I will not tarry. 
PR Conntita and Lucrus. 


Enter Herald and Vakus. 


Var. This is the place appointed by the Conſul ; 


Find, and inform * quickly of my preſence. 
| [Exit Herald, 


Varus lows. 


They muſt not die. It were a deed to irike 
Horror from pole to pole. The Parthian fierce,. 
And the wild Moor would tremble at the tale, 
And mark accurſt the pale of Roman empire. 
Tyrant, too ſavage over beaſts to rule! 

Fidelity to thee were horrid treaſon” 

To human nature, to the gracious gods, 

Who o'er diſtreſt humanity preſide. 

This-day has full diſplay'd the tyrant's ſoul, 

And ripen'd thoughts long growing in my breaſt. 
"Tis vain to think of antient freedom now; 
The Senate, and the People are no more. 
Rome's vaſt dominions for the ſcepter call, 

The world ſubdu'd, one maſter muſt command. 
But let us have a monarch, not a tyrant. 


Enter Amiilivs. 
Anil. Varus return'd ! can Maxinin relent? 
| Var 


ann _ 
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Var. Never! his rage would ſtab the hoary Prieſt. 
Before the altar; Hardly have I gain'd | 
This laſt renewal of the firſt conditions. 

Emil. Where 1 is the. hoſt of Rome? 

Var. Far diſtant gill. | 
Thoſe Git that in evil hour alazm'd bak” 
The tyrant, and defeated our deſign, | 
The zeal of Goxbraxos had advanc'd 
To chear your troops, with promiſe of e 11 

Emil. Tis fate o'erwhelms us. To the tyrant bear 
My firſt and lateſt anſwer. With delight, 

With tranſport I would die to fave my ſons 3 
But will not fave them by an act of baſeneſs. 

Var. With fortitude, with dignity, AEmitivs, 
Thou haſt ſuſtain'd this-cruel ſhock of fortune, 
And juſtify'd the ſentiments of Rome, 

That plac'd her ſovereign confidence in thee. 
Now hear the counſel of a faithful friend, 
Anxious for thee, and zealous for his country. _ 

ml. No vain deſire of glory rules my n 
1 feel the throbs of nature: all I Wim 
Is to be juſt to Rome,; I envy not, 

Nor emulate the older Brutus? fame. | 

Var. Theproffer'd terms accept, and ſavethy. children. 
Rome ſhall not ſuffer: when her troops draw near, 

I will forſake the tyrant's ſhatter'd fide, 
And fix the fortune of the future field. 

Emil. Compaſſion dictates this Jlufive counſel 

Thy pity for a miſerable father; 
But chance may mar thy generous deſign, 
And deep diſmay for Aquileia loſt, { 325, 

Confound the legions that contend for Rome. t 3: 

Then whither ſhall forlorn Amis fly? 
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Where ſhall "A hide him from reproach and ſhame? 
What joy, what comfort, will his children __ 
When he and they with infamy muſt dwell C5 

A new companion to our noble race. 
No! rather let the blow tremendous fal, 

And cruſh us in the path our fathers trode. 

I ſee the image of my bleeding country: 

I hear the voice of Rome her Conſul call; 

The choſen guardian in her laſt extreme. 

City of Gods! mother of heroes fam'd 

Like gods of old ! ſhall 1 abandon thee, 


For whom ſo many noble youths have died, 


So many fathers ? 


— 


Enter ConnzLiia. - 
Now, my heart, be firm. | 
Cor. Where is EML Tus? the hard hearted father, 
Who whets the tyrant's ſword againſt his children ! 
Emil, Alas: ! Cornelia!” N 
Cor. J have ſeen my ſons, 
Both bound with chains: I ſaw the deadly axe, 
And the ſtern villain ſtanding by their fide. 
Conſul I kneel to thee! O hear thy wife! 
Hear me, my huſband, whilſt I yet have ſenſe 
And reaſon left to regulate my words. 
O drive me not to madneſs, to deſpair : 
Already wavering on the-brink I ſtand, 
In agony extreme. 
Emil. Truſt in the Gods; 
They ſooth the agonies of guiltleſs woe, 
But to deſpair refign the ſelf- condemn'd. 
O my beloved wife, do not aſſail 
Thy huſband's ſoul, that labours to be juſt. 
N 5 


Heav'n 


T., ĩͤ WY Gn ig 9 


TTT OT OT Oe Ye OR. 


8 


— 


44 WW. The Siege of Aavitars. 
Heav'n knows how dear to my afflicted heart / ; 
Thou, and the pledges of our virtuous love, 
Have ever been; more dear than ever now. 
But if their danger, and thy fears ſhould bend 
My yielding mind to baſeneſs and to ſhame, 
Remorſe would break the concord of our love, 
And hate ſucceed to criminal affection. 

Cor. Me only hate; acquit thy noble ſons, 
Too like thyſelf 3 ZEmuires, had'ſt thou ſeen 
Thy ſons, as I beheld them from the ramparts. 
With head ere, and high, my Paurus Reo. ; 
I knew his ſtature eminent; unmovy'd, h 
And ſtedfaſt was his geſture; firm he ſeem'd, 
Like a ſtrong caſtle on its rocky baſe. : 
The port of Trrus ſhew'd a mind leſs calm. 
Around he look'd, and from his fcornful eyes, 
Threw on his foes defiance and diſdain. * 
At laſt in earneſt ſpeech the brothers join'd. 2 
I ſaw them whiſper : PavLvs bow'd his hedde. 
The multitude, long filent at my preſence, 
Lamented then; the weeping mothers claſp'd 
Their infants to their breaſts, and look'd at me. 
L left the walls, to find thee out, my huſband ! 
And lead thee thither, that thou might'ſt relent. 

Amil. Relent, CornxLtia ! O eternal powers, 
That ſee the anguiſh of my tortur'd ſoul, | 
Suſtain me ſtill; let not my duty yield rs. L 
To the ſtrong yearning of a father's heart. | 

Cor. Why ſpeaks not Varus ? Has de too conlpir'd 
Againſt me and my children ? 


Var. I have ſpoke, = 
And told the Conſul, that his ſons may live, 


And Roman arms o'er Maxtmry prevail. 
: E Cor „5 
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Cor. What would'ſt thou more? inexorable man 
Var. I ſee the bottom of thy troubled mind, 
And in this awful hour revere thy virtue, 
Which ſtands aloof, and trembles at diſhonour. 
But hear this new addition to my counſel : 
Soldiers I have, in every danger try'd, 
Bred to hard ſervice in our Britiſh wars, 
Accuſtom'd to explore the foreſts wild, 
Alone, amidſt the pertls of the night, 
And mingle fearleſs with the ſavage foes; 
Diſguis'd in their attire and uncouth arms, 
Of thoſe the moſt expert, I will diſpatch, 
© That Gorpianus may his arms advance. 


| Enter an Orrickx- 
Of. My Lord, your ſon approaches. 
Cor. Ha! my ſon! 
Of. Trevs, 'your ſon, attended by a herald, 
Slow thro? the gazing multitude proceeds, 


Who weep and bleſs him, 
Emil. Ha! what change i is this? 


4 

Of The herald, as he paſſes, ſcatters gladneſs, k 

Saying that Trrus comes to end the war, v 
And to compaſſion move his father's mind. 

Amil. Trrus! does Titus come to plead compaſſion ? a 

F 

T 


| Now, deſtiny, thou trampleſt down ZEmiitvs. 

Go tell him, Herald, that I will not ſee him; 

Let him not come to hear me curſe the hour 

6 I bat made me father of a ſon like him. 

54 Cor. Judge not ſo raſhly, ſee and hear thy ſon. | 

iy Emil. Mention him not; that father has my envy 
Who mourneth o'er his ſons in battle flain. 
Short-ſighted mortals : Let no man repine 5 

When 
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When fate bereaves him of the child he loves; - 
Amidſt his anguith let him think of mine, 
And that will comfort him. 

Cor. This is not well, 
Nor like my ſon; yet valour cannot change 
Its quality ſo quickly, He hath proy'd 
His dauntleſs courage. Death in terror clad 
Could not diſmay him. But his noble mind 
Is ſway'd by pity of his brother's fate, 
In his involy'd, 


Enter Trrus. 


Emil. Gods! unabaſh'd he ſeems 
Nor at his moſt inglorious purpoſe bluſhes. 
TAurlius turns from him: 
Cor. Dear to thy mother ſtill. 
Tituc. Turn not away, (id his father.) 
Nor hold thy Trrus of one look unworthy. 
Emil. Art thou my Trrus? Thou that fear'ſt io die, 
And comes a ſervile ſuppliant for life ! 
With coward prayers to ſeduce the Conſul. 
No! thou art not my ſon. I had a ſon! 
Whoſe only fault was valour to excels, ty 
Whoſe fatal courage was the ſource of ills 
Which he was bound in honour to ſuſtain, 
Thou art not he-! thou ſcandal to thy OO» 
Thou tool of Maxx. 
Tuns. Wrong not thy ſon. 
Faſt roll the number'd moments of my life, 
And I muſt haſten to redeem my fame. 
Cor. T fear, but know not what his words portend. 
Titus. J have deceiv'd the tyrant, and am come 
No meſſenger nor counſellor of ſhame. 


_—_ | The 
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The cauſe of honour, of my father's honour, 

The cauſe of Rome againſt myſelf I plead, 

And in my voice the noble PavLus ſpeaks. 

Let no man pity us; aloft we ſtand 

On a high theatre, objects I think 

Of admiration and of envy rather, 

The tyrant and his menac'd deaths we ſcorn, 

The chearful victims of our ſacred een 
Emil. Hear this! O earth and heav'n! my ſon! my. 

pride 

Come to thy father's arms; now, now I MESS 

My blood again. O bitter pleaſing hour! 

For I muſt loſe thee, loſe thee, O my hero! 

Now when I love thee beſt, and moſt admire, 

Cor. Preſerve that virtue which you thus _— 
My ſon ! my huſband! Varus, pity me. 

Titus. This to prevent I came ; the force I fear's 
Of ſtrong affection, and a mother's tears. | 
We ſaw the buſy heralds come and go, 

And trembled leſt the Conſul might be won; 
For ebbing reſolution ne'er returns, 

But fill falls farther from its former ſhore. \ 
To ahl my father in his trying hour 

Did I aſſume a daſtard's vile diſguiſe. 


Emil. And did I meet you with xeproach and anger 2. 


With ſcorn encounter my devoted ſon, 

Who came to ſtrengthen and ſupport his ſire? 
Forgive me, laſt of the EIL LAx line ! 

Pure and unſtain'd the current of our blood 
Ends as it long has flow'd. 
Cor. O Vaxus! ſpeak, 
Tell them, thou guardian angel of thy country ! 
That Rome does not this ſacrifice demand, 7 


PETTY TY 
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Why ſhould they die in vain ? £ 
| Var. Thou nable * 
Whoſe life more and more precious ſtill I deem, 
I am the friend of Rome; of yonder hoſt 
No ſlender part under my enſigns move. 
With them I watch the tyrant's overthrow, 
And guard my country with a ſtronger power, 
Than Aquileia, and her feeble walls. | 
Great is thy glory, thou haſt reach'd-the top 
Of magnanimity, in bloom of youth 
The REecvuLvs reviv'd of antient Rome; 
Inflexible to terror, yield to prudence, 
No tongue ſhall tax thine or thy father's fame. 
Titus. Renowned Vaxrus ! often have I heard : 
Of thee, and of thy virtues ; oft rejoic'd, 
That I could claim affinity with them; 
But not the ſanction of thy honour'd voice, 
Not all the credence due to worth like thine, | 
Can move my ſtedfaſt mind. There is but one, 
One only path which mortals ſafely tread, 
The ſacred path of rectitude and truth. 
I follow, tho? it leads me to the tomb. 
Forgive me, noble Roman ! o'er thy head; 
Perhaps, this inſtant dire diſcovery hangs, 
* And thou and Rome are loſt, and baſely loſt. 
| No, let the Conſul, as he ought; defy- 
The tyrant's threat'ning, and rely on heav'n. 
For me, and Paulus too, our hearts are fix'd; 
Deliberation of our ſtate is vain: 
For if the Conſul ſhould the city yield, 1 
inevitable death abides his ſons. 79 
Cor. Eternal Gods! thy myſtic words explain. 
Titus, A ſolemn oath determin'd we have ſworn, 
E. 3. f Ne'er 
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Ne*er to ſurvive the ignominious ranſom. 8 
Reſtor'd to liberty, to death we fly, | 
And periſh mutual by each other's ſword. 

Emil. Immortal Gods! who gave me ſons like theſe, 
Forſake them not, but guard your work divine. 

Cor. My beſt belov'd ! my darling! my fond heart. 
Bleeds tenderneſs for thee. But there is ſomething. 
So awful and ſo great, a glory round thee, « 

Which dazzles and o'erwhelms me. O my ſon! 

Is life a burden? Lov'ſt.thou not thy parents? 
Who for the love of thee would gladly die. 

Titus. Think not, O beſt of mothers, beſt of women, 

That with unfilial arrogance I ſpeak. | 

My heart is full this inſtant of affeQtion, 

Hard to ſuppreſs. Dear to my ſoul are thoſe 

L leave behind, bitter to me their ſorrows. 

But deſtiny ſupreme hath mark'd my way: 

And I accept what honour cannot ſhun, 

By trivial accident, by various ills 

Fatal to man, thou might'ſt have loſt thy ſons, . 

And they in dark oblivion would have ſlept: 

But now I ſee the goal that Jovs aſſigns, 

And glory terminates-our ſhort career. 

Be this thy comfort; I avow it mine. 

Admir'd and mourn'd by Rome, for Rome we die, 

Of fate ſecure, immortal is our fame, 

And ſpotleſs laurels deck thy childrens tomb. 

Cor. Myſterious Powers! how ſtrange is my diſtreſs! 
Thy virtue, Tiros, rends thy mother's heart! 
Ev'n now the grandeur of thy tow'ring foul 
Exalts my humbler mind to thoughts like thine : 
But when thou goeſt, alas! I fink again, 

* the. weak Pythian when her God has left her. 
Titus. 
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Titus, My faber! 
ml. O my fn thou nh judge 
And arbiter of fate. Time, rapid fly, 
And bring a. joyful victory to Rome. 
Let me but ſee the ſcale of combat turn'd, | 
And die in glad aſſurance of her ſafety. e SH | 
Var. The hero's fire invades my ſecret ſoul : 
Like his my boſom — You ſhall not die, 
2 io Tires. 
Unaided and alone. Perhaps the Gods !— 
I know not that; but I will raiſe a pile 
Of glorious-ruin. Shine, ye ſtars of Rome. 
Firſt in the column ſtand my Britiſh . 
(to Euxrus. J 
Prepare your ſquadrons, and protract the time 
Of his return. | 


Enter Parkxsr of JueiTER, and the younger Lucivs.. 


| Priet. Conſul of mighty Rome.! > þ 

Firm be the purpoſe of the preſent hour. 

The fire of Gods a happy ſign hath giv'n: 

Truſt in the aid of heav'n's eternal king, 

His adamantine ægis Jove extends. | 
Var. Romans and friends, farewell! Undaunted Trrus, 

I go to aid thee too with mortal arms. [Exit Varus; 
Titus. Deem me not impious, ſervant of the Gods! 

Thee, and thy ſacred office I revere ; 

But ſigns and omens may our thoughts deceive.. 

Men may miſtake the purpoſes of heav'n; 

The ſhield' of Jovs guards not the brave man's life, 

Nor wards his body from the mortal blow. 

A ſhield there is, that never can be pierc'd, 

The heawuly armour of a mind reſolv'd. 
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That mail who wears againſt all force is clad, 
And triumphs o'er the fate by which he falls. 


Enter OFF1CER. 
Of. My Lords! the aſſembled citizens demand 


An audience. 
Emil. Tell 1 No. It will require 
My preſence to appeaſe their fearful clamour. 
\ Retire, my ſon, and, till the herald comes, 
A ſad but dear ſociety enjoy. [ Exeunts. 


The End of the Fovxtu Act. 


* 


. 
Tbe 7 rumpets found. 


Enter Trrus, CoxxRLIA, and /Emilivs. 


Titus. OR me the trumpet ſounds. 
| Cor. O dreadful found ! 
Titus, The hour is come. 

Cor. Alas! not yet, my ſon! 
To the laſt moment ſtay. So Varvs counſell'd. 

Titus, The herald's at the gate; I muſt not ſtay, 
Nor linger, like a criminal oppreſt . 
With ſhameful fears. Farewell, my ſire, farewell! 

Cor. Thou goeſt to die, and ſay'ſt thou but farewell? 
It were too little, if from Rome thou went'ſt 
A ſportful journey to the Baian ſhore, 

But thou art going never to return, 
To the dark region. 
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Titus, Where all men have gone: 
Where all muſt go; but glorious'is the path 7 
Thy offspring tread. An honourable death 

Is the ſole gift which fate cannot reſume. 

Methinks it ſuits us not thus to diſcourſe : 

Combat thy grief, and make our parting noble, 

Cor. Nature forbids. © I cannot conquer nature. 
Speak not ſo firm, look not ſo unconcern'd : | 
Leave in thy mother's ear ſome tender words, 

Fit for eternal memory, 

Titus, If thou lov'ſt, 
O ſpare thy ſon, leſt Mazzi ſhould think 
He has ſubdued me. No. He ſhall not ſee 
Upon my cheek the veſtige of a tear. 

Amil. Thy ſpirit ſhall inſpire thy father's ſoul,. 
Till to the ſhades he ſinks to meet thee there: 

Then to the. founders of immortal Rome | 

I'll point my heroes. To my Paulus this, ¶ Embraces 3 

And now, farewell. 1 
Cor. Alas! thy fire deſpairs, 

He quits thy hand; till now I neꝰer deſpair'd... 

The moment is arriv'd, the dreadiul moment, 

I durſt not think of, and cannot endure. 

O Titus! Trrus! let me claſp thy neck. 

My ſon ! thoſe eyes I never ſhall behold. 

In living luſtre more. 


Enter Locus. 


Lac. Strify and confufom 
Reign in the tyrant's camp. Himſelf I ſaw 
Leap from his high tribunal. 
5 Anil. Sound th? alarm. 
Tidy. is the work of Vakus. 


Titus. 


—_ 
- 
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' Titus. Conſul, beware. 
Hoſlility from thee is breach of faith, 
. I remain, 
mil. Too true, my ſon ! Begone, 
And free 80 father's fword. (Embraces bim.) 
Cor. He ſhall not go. 
One inſtant ſaves him, keeps him from the ſtorm. 
My arms have ſtrength enough to hold my ſon, 
My only left, for now his brother dies. 
Titus. Nothing ſhall hold me. I have deeply ſworn, 
And left my brother pledge of my return; 
Left him, to bear alone the tyrant's rage, 
To die by torture, if I break my faith, 
Thus would'ſt thou buy my life! Unhand me ſtreight, 
Or L muſt tear myſelf. 
Emil. Thy frenzy, woman, 
Cuts off our laſt reſource, adds ſhame to ruin; 
J will not, cannot ſuccour noble VaRus, 
And much-wrong'd Paulus, till thou ſett'ſt him free. 
The clamour ceaſes. Oh! what haſt thou done? 
Cor. There, let him go, and periſh with his brother. 
Forgive this action; for exceſs of anguiſh 
Deprives CoxxELIA of her reaſon's aid. 
Now comes the raven that ſtill bodes my woes. 


Enter Herald and DuNNh RLX, 

Dum. Captive, the time's expir'd. 

| Titus. Soldier, tis well. 
Turn to the gate thy ſteps. I follow thee. 

Dum. Thou art the firſt that e%er employ'd decait 

1 himſelf; . artifice prevails. 
| (to EMUs.) 
Roman. once more, tho" not from love, I ſpeak 3 


: | Yiels- 
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— 
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Yield thee, for now thou haſt no hope in Varus. 
ZEmil, Who told thee, that my reſolution ſtood 
On ſuch a hope? What hath befallen Varus? 
Dum. His treaſon is detected; he himſelf 
Seiz'd, and condemn'd with thy raſh ſons to die. | 
Cor. Eternal Gods !—How did the legions brook - - 
Their valiant leader's fate? = | 
Dum. Her tongue betrays by 
Your ſecret expectation of revolt, | 
Where all is calm ſubmiſſion. Varvs came g 
From hence, entruſted with your laſt reſolve,” * © 
And, like an orator, addreſt himſelf | 
To the tribunal, with a voice fo rais'd, 
That every ſoldier in the circle heard 
And as he told a tale to move their pity, 
A ſudden murmur roſe. The emperor | 
Leapt from his throne, and call'd aloud to ſeize 
The artful traitor. . Soon his guards obey'd. 
mil. Vakus, the noble Varvs, too muſt die. 
But there are gods above! Vengeance is theirs, 
The tyrant yet ſhall feel. 
Cor. Will vengeance raiſe 
My ideen from the tomb? 
Dum. Thou queſtion'ſt a 
Matron, I pity thee. Canſt thou not move 
Thy huſband's heart to ſpare his dying ſons, 
Nor win thy children a conſent to live? 
Cor. Thou pity me! thou, whoſe inhuman ſoul 
Devis'd the counſel that has caus'd my woe. 
In vain doſt thou attempt my troubled mind ; 
Had I a magic voice, to cleave the earth, 
To pluck the ſun and moon from their high ſphere, 
Unmoy'd my huſband and my ſons would hear me. 
- Titus, 


* 


* 
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Titus. This ineffectual conference I'll end. 
| (to Domxorrs,) 
"Tis not your office, fir, to counſel here. 
Conduct me to the camp. 
Dum. IJ will, be ſure. 
The death that thou haſt courted, now abides thee : 
Come, try the rough embrace. 
| Tuus, Lead on, Ligurian ! 
I anſwer to thy lord. | (Gorng.) 
| Cor. TiTvs, my ſon! 
Break, ay my heart, for I can bear no more. 
op (Stwoons.) 
Titus. She faints, ſupport her; now let me eſcape 
From her affliction: think of Rome, my father! [ Ex. 
: (Corngria ir carried of.) 


Monet Amiilivns. 


Emil. Of Rome! aye, and of thee, of thee, my ſon, 
And of thy brother. O unequall'd pair, 
Your deeds, your deſtiny have rais'd your fire 
Above the pitch of man. My heart is ſteel, 
I weep not, nor complain, Relentleſs fiend, 
Inhuman Maxrmain ! for thee I live; 
To bury in thy hated breaſt my ſword, 
Then die upon the blow, | 


Enter Lucius. | T 

Luc. Thy faithful ſlave, © 

Uncall'd, intrudes upon his maſter's woe. D 
Reſign not to deſpair thy noble mind, TD 
Still there is hope. ve 
| Amil. Affectionate old man! 5 


Thou ſpeak'l thy earneſt wiſh ; but my frail hopes 3 
| a Were 
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Were wreck'd with Vaxus. 
Luc, Oft when wiſdom fails, 
Chance interpoſes, and atchieves the deed. 
The Britiſh legions, wheeling from their hoſt, 
An angry parley with the tyrant hold, 
And every rank re-echoes Vaxus' name. 
Emil. Immortal gods Would I were at their head. 
A ſingle ſpark may kindle up the flame. 
Luc. My ſon, devoted to his maſter's fate, 
Arm'd like a ſoldier of the tyrant's guard, - 
Mix'd with the herald's train. 
Amil. O generous youth! 


Perhape but I have nouriſh'd hope too much. 
He who diveſts him of that conſtancy 


Which ſtands in expectation of the worſt, 
Encounters fortune with a naked breaſt. 

I will do ſo no more, Now I go forth 
Leſs credulous of what my ſoul defires, 
But not remiſs to ſeize on ſwift occaſion, 
And urge it to the utmoſt. Lucrus, tay 
And tell Coxntiia—ſhe has no fupport, 
No medicine, but hope I'll to the gate. 


[Exu Eurus. 


Manet Lucrus. 

Luc. O beſt of men, I know where thou wilt 
The firſt alarm provokes thee to the field ; 
One fate abides the-children, and their lire. 
Tyrannic fortune! when thou raiſeſt up. 

To envy'd eminence the ſons of men, 
Thou but prepar'ſt a triumph for thyſelf, 

A ſecond triumph from their grievous fall, 
Alike the column, and its ruins, ma 
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Thy ſovereign ſway. Now Lucrus will obey 

Thy orders, lord; then haſten to thy ſide; 

The humble farub ſhall with the cedar fall. 
{Cornea behind the Scene. 


Cor. Stand off, 
Luc. Corntiia's voice; it ſounds of woe. 


Enter ConntLia, followed by her woman. 
Cor. Stand off, I ſay, and let me find my huſband. 


Fit mate for me; for me, whoſe eyes have ſeen 


The murder of my child. | , 
3 3 Luc. Alas! alas! 
The blow at laſt hath falb'n. | | 
| Cor. His ſtreaming blood 
I ſaw. Wha 


Loc. His blood! whom has the tyrant ſpar'd! 

Cor. None, Loucivs, none. I tarry'd not to ſee 
A ſecond ſtroke. Oh lead me to my huſband, 

Luc. He guards the gate, | 

But hark his trumpets ſound, [Sound of trumpets. 

And ſound a charge. Lady, my ſon went forth 
To rouſe the Britiſh legions to defend 
Their leader, and thy ſons, That ſound proclaims 
Tumult and war are up. My lord is there. [ Exit. 


— 


Manent CoxxRLIA and attendants. 


Cor. The frantic father ruſhes to revenge 
His ſons, or throw the load of life away. 
The deſolate CoxxkLIa ſhe remains, | 
Her children murder'd, and her huſband ſlain. - © © 


Enter PRIES r. 
Where are thy omens, thy predictions too, 
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Thou prieſt of falſhood ! | 


___.Prieft, Know 'twas Varus fell; 
And not thy ſon; his fall the ſignal prov'd- 
Of inſtant battle. With a whirlwind's rage 
His legions ruſh'd upon the tyrant's guard; 
Thy valiant ſons are free, and lead the fight. 
Cor. Can this be truth? Shall I again believe, 
And wake me from the dreadful dream of death 
That had poſſeſt my ſoul? _ 3 
Prigſt. Matron! thy ſons, 
Thy huſpand too, victorious ſhall return. | 
I ſaw the bird of Jovs his wings extend, 
And hover o'er their battle; ſtill he bears 
Upon his pinions conqueſt. A 
Cor. Say'ſt thou ſo! 
Then heav'n and thou forgive me. Jove ſupreme ! + 
If I have ought offended, on my head, 
On mine alone, let all thy wrath deſcend : 


But ſpare my ſons, and ſpare their blameleſs fire, 


-- 


22 | 


Enter Lucivs. - 


Luc. Lady, rejoice, the tyrant is no more; 

His barbarous cohorts yield. 
Cor, Bleſt be thy tongue. 

But tell me of my ſons, and of their father ? | 

Luc. With voice and hand they urge the a foe, 
Whoſe courage with their furious leader died. 
Long, like a mound againſt the raging main, 
Stood Maximin, the bulwark of his hoſt ; 
His ſtrength defied the fury of the ſtorm; Gy 
Till to the van reſiſtleſs Trrus came. . 
By Trrvs? noble arm the giant fell, 
And o'er him ruſh'd the war. 


SL. | : a 
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3 Cor. Not without cruſh 
And havoek round him, ſuch a ruin fell. 
O miniſter of heav'n | why doſt thou bend f 
Tine eye on empty ſpace, and gaze on air? 
Canſt thou deſcry the future, or perceive 
| Events accompliſh'd, tho“ unknown? 

Prieſt. Tis done. 

The weary ſiſters reſt, CyLLEnvs—comes, 
Like a bright meteor ſtreaming down the vault. 
Of azure heav'n; in his right hand the rod, 
And in his left, a laurel dropping blood, 


Behold ! 
Enter Eri rus attended. 
Cor. My huſband ! oh ! Where haſt thou left 
Thy ſons ? 


Emil. They come victorious from the feld. 
Cor. Why doſt thou faintly OR ſuch welcome- 
tidings? 
Thou art not wounded? ? 
Emil. No. 
Cor. From whence that cloud 
| Which overcaſts thy brow ? What damps thy joy 


Tell me, Z@mn.vs ! for I read thy ſoul, 


There undivulg'd ſome cruel evil lies. 
mil. Alas! 
Cor. Thou ſigh'ſt not thus for Vaxvs loſt. . 
My ſons, thou ſay'ſt, draw near; what is the grief ; 
That wrings thy heart? 
| Emil. O ſummon to thine aid 
What conſtancy thou haſt ; ſoon ſhalt thou ſee 
What I would not relate. 
Cor; Ha! am I mock d 
| With. 
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With falſe reports? 
What wektaels is this! 


Enter Titus wounded, wid ſupported. by raw * 
ſoldiers * 


Are theſe the victors! oh my Frrus dies! 
Titus. I ſtood the chance of war. Do not bewail 
A fate ſo far above my higheſt hope 
When laſt we parted. Men ate born to die. 4 
Cor. But not like thee, in youth untimely lain. 
Titus, This active day has been an age of life. 
Rome is deliver'd. Thou haſt till a ſon. 
Why mourns my brother o'er a. ſaldier's fall? 
Paul. I griev'd not, Trrus! when our lot was equal. 
Cor. There will be wars again to ſnatch thee too. 
Fear not too long a life: the uſeleſs live, 
The vile, the odious; thy deſert is death. 
Titus. My limbs grow weak, upon the earth I'll reſt, 
Have I redeem'd my rafhneſs ) O my father! 
mil. "Tis ſcarce a blemiſh to be brave to raſhneſs. 
To thee Rome owes her ſafety, her exiſtence; 
And with her chief deliverers ranks. thy name. 
Titus, I feel my father's. praiſe, now when * hand 
Of death comes near my heart. Re 
Cor. I will be calm. 
O let me not diſturb his parting ſoul. | 
Suſtain me, mighty gods! 
Titus. To ſooth her grief, 
My Pauuvs, be thy care. My laſt requeſt, 
My father, hear. O comfort that good man; 
His ſon. before me ruſhing, i in his breaſt 
Receiy'd a javelin, that. was aim'd at mine. 
Cheriſh his age. We . Dies) 
| Emil. 
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Emil. Thou Roman, to the height 
Of Roman virtue! to lament for thee, 
With common wailings, were a feeble part; 
And far beneath the ſpirit of thy fall; 
Unworthy of thy father. 

Paul. From this DIS 

Let me perſuade my mother to retire. 

Cor. I muſt behold the dead. Fear not exceſs, 
Nor vchemence from me. Thoſe features wear 
A look of triumph. Ves, thy mother's heart, 
Amidſt her anguiſh, at that look revives. 

The cruel fate thy generous mind embrac'd 

Thou haft eſcap'd, to meet the death thou low'dſt 
In arms, victorious o'er thy proſtrate foe. 

Now to the place, where I will dwell with grief, 
And ever liſten to my hero's praiſe. 


[Exit CogntLta with Pavrvs. 
Prieſt. He fell not till each omen was acompliſh'd, 
Himſelf, his brother, and his country free. 


No height, beyond the ſummit where he ſtood, 
On earth remain'd : that he might ne'er deſcend, 
The gods could only grant a death like his. 


Emil. Hence to the forum bear the noble corpſe ; 
And let the muſic of the legions ſound 


A warlike ſymphony, whoſe ſtrains expreſs 
Our mingled ſtate of triumph, and of ſorrow. 


| [Exeunt omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 


EPILOGUE 
SPOKEN BY MRS IB BER. 


Con mmm .....—K— oe 
0 VR Author, as 7 m told, 1s not to ſeet 
In antient Lore; in Latin, nor in Grecł. 
I therefore did adviſe him, as a friend, 
To make his learning ſerve ſome uſeful end: 
And let me tell, what rules he hath obſerv'd, 
What unittes of time and place preſerv'd. 
He anſwer'd, Poetry is not an art; 
*Trs nature unly frames the poet's heart: 
Sill as he thinks the ſcene, he feels along, 
And from his boſom burſts the raptur'd ſong. 
This ts the ſacred oracle, the ſhrine | 
The bard conſults, and here, the tuneful Nine. 
With the ſame fire, the hearer's ſoul muſt glow, 
E!ſe vain to him the tale of tragic woe. 
There is a temper, which is all in all: 
That ſounds reſponſive to the poet's call. 
Like Memnon's harp, which pour'd harmonious lays, 
Whene'er its firings were touch'd by Phebus rays. 
This temper of the foul is fweet and wild; Y 
1t ſobe, or ſmiles, as ſudden as a child; 
2% woes imagin'd, tears unfeigned gives, 
| And in the poet's world of fancy lives. 
; Whilſt thus he ſpoke, a bell was heard to ring; 3 
He lopp'd, and ftartled like a guilty thing ; | 
Ere the dread curtain roſe, in haſte witdhrew, 
And at a diſtance waits his doom from you. - 
I | < 
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